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THE OLD YEAR AND THE NEW. 


One more mile-stone passed, 
| Journey nearer done; 
Swift we meet and®pass them, 
Pass them one by one. 

On the road before us 
Tremblingly we tread; 
Will we pass the next stone 
One more mile ahead? 


One more finished leaf 
Sealed in life’s great book; 
Many blots and tear-stains 
Meet the Master’s look. 
One more page before us, 
Smooth and fa&and white, 
One more opportunity 
Noble words to write. 


One more precious jewel 
Time’s long string to swell, 

Tarnished with our using— 
Did we use it well? 

One more sparkling brilliant 
To our keeping given; 

May its wise use fit us 
For a crown in heaven! 


One more dying year ~ 
Gone beyond recall, 

Fraught with light and shadow, 
Bridal robe and pall. 

One more happy New Year 

God’s mercy lent; 

May its record please Him 

When the year is spent! 


"May we, in our places, © 
Well the moments spend, 
Working, praying, faithful, 
To the new year’s end. 
Or, laying off this vail, 
With all its doubts and fears, 
Rise to dwell for aye, 
Through God’s eternal years. 


San Francisco, Dec. 28, 1887. C. M.S. 


A CRITICISM .ON NOTES IN THE 
‘“*S. S. TIMES.” 


Epirors Paciric: In the Sunday- 
school Times of November 12th, in com- 
menting upon the lesson, a position is 
taken which appears to me wholly un- 
tenable, and which, could it be maintain- 
ed, would leave each one free to obey 
the command of God or not, as might 
at the time seem expedient or conven- 
ient. As the Times reaches so many 
teachers, and is generally quoted as if its 
articles were inspired, I asked the oppor- 
tunity . of presenting the  followfng 
thoughts for the consideration of its 
readers, but my request was “declined 
with thanks,” which I supposed it would 
be. 

In the “ Lesson Analasys” is this par- 


_ agraph, ‘‘Did eat the shew bread which it 


was not lawful for him toeat. (1) A seem- 
ing contradiction ; (2) An allowable act.” 
President Dwight says in his article, ‘It 
was in every sense holy bread which it 
was not lawful for David and those with 
him to eat. The lesson of his case 
therefore is that the provisions of the 
law itself may, in such matters, some- 
times be set aside,” impliedly at the 
will of the subject. Dr. McLaren says, 
‘‘This example serves our Lord’s pur- 
pose of showing that even a divine pro- 
hibition which relates to more ceremoni- 
al matters melts like wax before even 
bodily necessities.” Ifa felt bodily ne- 
cessity may suffice to abrogate a divine 


% requirement in ceremonial matters, a felt 


mental or spiritual need must be equally 
potent. But what do the examples of 
Scripture teach? At Lev. x, we find 
Nadab and Abihu feeling it right for 
them to offer incense before the Lord. 
This was strictly ceremonial in its nat- 
ure, but instead of the restriction melting 
like wax the transgressors were the wax 
that was devoured by the fire from Je- 
hovah. 

When Korah aspired to the priestly 
office and functions (Numbers xvi,3-10), 
notwithstanding that these were wholly 
ceremonial, and his involves 
no principle of moral right or 
wrong, his experience and that of his 
company was not encouraging to such 
as assume to judge as to when a divine 
prohibition may be set one side, even 
though it relates to merely ceremonial 
matters. 

We see also (I Chron. xiii: 9, 10) that 
though. the allotment to the sons of 
Kohath of braving the Ark of the Cove- 
nant (Numbersiv: 15) was strictly ceremo- 
nial, the divine inhibition remained in- 
tact ; but Uzza, who had as good reason 
as any one can have to suppose in his 
case that it might be relaxed, found it 
most inflexible, and lost his life for his 
mistake. 

Is it wise, is it expedient, is it right, 
in these days when parental, civil and 
divine law is so lightly regarded, for our 
religious teachers to impart to the gener- 
ation now coming up the idea- that 
obedience to a divine command, what- 
ever may be the object to which it relates, 
is to be brought to the test of expedien- 
cy? There is no standard of right or 
wrong for men except that which God 
announces, and whatever he enjoins 
must be done, and whatever he forbids 
must be avoided. If David is to be sus- 
tained in an open, willful violation of a 
specific command of God, upon the plea 
of bodily needs, then every man may 
urge a like plea whenever it suits him to 
do so; and he need not restrict himself 
to mere material advantage, but may 
with much greater reason apply the rule 


-you’ get’ the children to Sabbath-school 


for the acquisition cf some _ intellectual 
benefit. No fair-minded man can avoid 
the conclusion. 


But there is no need of taking any 
such indefensible position in regard to 
this incident in the life of David. At 
I Sam xxil:g-10 seems a most reason- 
able explanation of the occurrence. 
Ahimelech if not the high priest at the 
time, stood very near to him, and there 
is nothing in the narrative to lead us to 
think that he would preswmptwously do 
that which he himself says is forbidden. 
The testimony of Doeg is that “the (Ahim- 
elech) inquired of the Lod for David, 
and gave him victuals.” The plain infer- 
ence is that, being unwilling to assume 
the responsibility of giving the consecrat- 
ed bread to David, and hesitating to 
offend the son-in-law of the king, he did 
the most.natural thing for him to do, 
and asked the Lord about it; and he 
who at the first separated the bread from 
a common use, for this time -rémoyved 
the interdict, as he had the unquestioned 
right to do, and thus relieved the needs 
of his servant. There was no dereliction 
on the part of Ahimelech, no presump- 
tion on the part of David, no toleration 
of willful infraction of his law by God 
It may be asked how do you know that 
Ahimelech asked God about giving 
David the shew bread? We know from 
the record that he asked about some- 
thing, for chapter xxli:10 says so; and we 
can imagine no question so important 
both to David and Ahimelech at this 
time as this concerning the use of the 
shew bread. The fact that David con- 
cealed from Ahimelech his rupture with 
Saul would prevent his asking anything 
as to its probable results to himself, and 
by any fair inference the matter of the 
supply of David’s needs by the use of 
the shew bread was the subject of the 
appeal to God ; and this understanding 
relieves the incident of all difficulty. 


Then, the argument of our Lord in’ 
the lesson would stand, ‘* You acknowl- 
edge in the case of David that he who 
laid the interdict had the right to remove 
it, why then question the right of me 
the Lord of the Sabbath to modify so 
far as I see fit the laws for its observ- 
ance ?” Sing 


PRACTICAL HINTS TO HELP IN DO- 
ING GOOD. 


BY REV. W. A. JAMES, 


If the world 1s to be saved, we must 
labor systematically to save the young. 

Canvas the region where you live, go- 
ing from house to house in search of 
children and youth to bring them into 
the Sabbath-school. Our present meth- 
od is to have no particular method, to 
have such children in the Sabbath-school 
as may chance to come if their parents 
send them; and such as, self-moved, 
may take a notion to come. Is it not 
strange that we largely leave the cultiva- 
tion of tbe moral field around usto chance, 
when no farmer would think of doing thus 
with his acres? The children in the 
homes of the irreligious need the help of 
the Sabbath-school vastly more than the 
children of Christian parents. Christ- 
ians will be sure to impart some Christ- 
ian instruction’ to the children in their 
homes. But infidel, skeptical, worldly 
parents will not teach their children the 
gospel truths necessary to good citizen- 
ship, and essential to salvation. Shall 
these neglected ones be left to grow up 
home-heathen, within easy reach of the 


church, within the hearing of Sabbath |. 


bells? If so, what wonder if they be- 
come hardened and depraved? The 
children of the Mormons who first set- 
tled in San Bernardino are the hoodlums 
of that community to-day. To leave 
children and youth untaught, unsaved, 
imperils the welfare of the State, and 
also imperils the safety of the children 
of the church, for the pure and the vi- 
cious must be together more or less on 
the street and playground and in the 
public school. Even selfishness, to say 
nothing of Christian benevolence, would 
lead us to reach out to give, if possible, 
Christian nurture to all the rising race. 
Hitherto, Christian work has been done 
in a desultory, haphazard manner. What 
grand advances may we behold, if, hence- 
forth, Christian work shall be done in a 
thorough, systematic. manner? Where 
there is only one church ina community, 
let that church canvass from house to 
house for church-neglectors and Sabbath- 
school children. Where several church- 
es share a given field, let them together, 
in an unsectarian manner, canvass their 
territory. The motto of every true 
church of Christ will be not competition, 
but co-operation. . 

In Los Angeles recently, paid visitors 
were employed to visit every house in 
that city. Multitudes of children were 
found who did not attend Sabbath-school. 
This is a very pratical way of doing good. 

Reader, will you undertake it? When 


endeavor just as systematically to in- 
duce all the Sunday-school scholars to 
attend the preaching service also. At 


‘the First Congregational Church of 
Oakland, the Superintendent asks all of 
the scholars in the three departments of 
the school who have attended public 
service in the morning to arise. It is 
known at once how many have met with 
the great congregation to hear the gos- 
pel. Not a Sabbath-school session is 
held, but attention is called to the duty 
of church worship, and the pastor, Dr. 
McLean, Sabbath by Sabbath, preaches 
a short sermon which the children can 
readily understand. Thus the benefit 
of all the Sabbath means of grace comes 
to the children and youth; and good, 
common sense is exercised in religious 
matters. The glorious results, almost 
sure to follow, anybody can readily see. 

Gathering the young people into a 
literary society, or Chautauqua Club. 

The cultivation of the mind is a good 
in itself. From the very first our church- 
es and colleges have been planted side 
by side, and have gone hand in hand. 
The history of our best Fiastern schools, 
like Phillips Academy and Mount Holy- 
oke Seminary, and our best Christian 
colleges, like Oberlin, Wellesley, and 
others, shows’ conclusively, first, that 
religious culture is the best and most 
renumerative; and, second, that the 
proper cultivation of the mind is favor- 
able to conversion. A larger proportion 
of young people in our Christian institu- 
tions of learning have been converted 
than have been converted outside of 
these institutions. This is not strange. 
The explanation is easy. Study leads 
to thoughtfulness and reflection, and 
thoughtfulness on ordinary subjects leads 
naturally to thoughtfulness upon those 
mighty themes that are the grandest the 
human mind can ever consider. 

Every true pastor, if he longs for one 
thing more than another, yearns to save 
his young people. But how shall he 
reach them? That is the great ques- 
tion. Perhaps his young people are un- 
converted and worldly. Oh, if they 
were only Christians how gladly he 
would gather them into a Society of 
Christian Endeavor! When come the 
winter months, the week of prayer, or the 
time for special meetings, he finds, ¢ 
his dismay and sorrow, that his young 
people are in the whirl of worldly ex- 
citements, their thoughts thoroughly 
preoccupied. A dancing club has been 
organized, or whist, or progressive euchre 


his prayerful endeavors; and so, in the 
midst of these eager excitements, his 
special efforts prove fruitless. What has 
been done successfully, and may be 
done again, is for the pastor, early in 
the season, to call his young people to- 
gether, and induce them to form a liter- 
aty society, or Chautauqua Circle. They 
do not mean to antagonize the pastor’s 
plans; but they do need something use- 
ful to bring them together, and take up 
their leisure time. Very likely they will 
be pleased and gratified with the kindly 
attention the pastor may give. They 
will be glad, with an educated and com- 
petent guide, to make excursions out into 
the delightful fields of knowledge. What 
person, young or old, cannot be enter- 
tained for one evening by the lives of 
heroes and heroines, by the study of :as- 
tronomy, or by peering into the myste- 
ries of this beautiful world? The young 
people will like the pastor all the more 
because, as a friend, he shows his inter- 
est in them in matters not especially re- 
ligious. He will gain an influence which 
will enable him to win them to _ himself, 
and then-they will allow him to lead 
them to Jesus) He may wake to ac- 
tivity dormant intellectual natures, and 
lead ignoramuses to see their ignorance, 
and despise their past frivolity, and, per- 
haps, set them upon a course of collegi- 
ate study and a life of usefulness. We 
have seen these results to follow. The 
pastor, instead of being forestalled in his 
life-work and prevented from saving his 
young people, may himself, quietly, with- 
out any flour:sh of trumpets, forestall 
frivolous and objéctionable amusements, 
giving his young people high intellectual 
enjoyments in return, for which they 
will ever afterwards be thankful. Thus 
doing, the pastor will find that the minds 
of the young, aroused and thoughtful, 
are, to some degree, prepared to hear 
the appeals of the gospel. Any young 
people, at all inclined to reading or 
study, will take exquisite pleasure in 
reading the regular Chautauqua books, a 
set of which, for a year’s use, can be 
bought for five dollars; or the Home 
Series of Chautauqua pamphlets will en- 
able a circle of youth to pass many 
evenings delightfully and profitably. 
(Price, $1.) - The writer speaks from the 
experience of years. 
(Concluded next week.) 


Friends of temperance will be rejoiced 
to learn that the issue of rum is to be 
discontinued to the British army in In- 
dia, and that the canteen for spirits will 
soon be a thing of the past. This is a 
long step in the right direction, and is 
due to His Excellency, Sir Frederick 


each session of the Sunday-school of | 


Roberts, Commander-in- Chief. 


parties have unintentionally forestalled. 
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) THE WILLFUL GIFTS AND THE DIS- 


CONCERTED DEACONS. 


BY MRS. MERRILL E, GATES, 


It was a lovely June Sunday, one of 
those days when we say with Lowell, 
‘‘June, dear June; now God be praised 
for June!” To walk or drive to church 
was delightful, through spicy country 
roads, under the arched ways made by 
the woven tree-tops What an air of 
calm over the landscape, and how 


fresh were the maidens, and how strong 


were the young men who gathered with 
the old men and children at the church ! 

It was not long after the congregation 
had disposed themselves quietly before a 
shade of disappointment might have 
been observed creeping over the as- 
sembled worshipers. An audience has 
its phases of expression no less truly than 
a human countenance, and sometimes 
shows its moods quite as unrestrainedly 
as a willful child. The disquieting. ele- 
ment was the fact that a stranger: occu- 
pied the pulpit, instead of the young and 
popular minister who had pleased them 
so much of late. Besides, the hymns 
and the prayer began to indicate the 
theme of the day—one not so agreeable 
to this congregation as it should have 
been. 

When, arriving at the sermon, the 
speaker announced himself as the agent 
of the Foreign Missionary Society, the 
disappointment turned to dissatisfaction. 
eemed to grow warmer. Fans 
flutter. Some of the older, 
brethren seemed to court’ 
repose in their attitudes, as far as the 
unfamiliarity of their suits and the un- 
yielding uprightness of the pew back 
would allow. | 

The speaker began to feel the loss of 
unspoken sympathy and quick respons- 
iveness from his audience. In fact, an 
on-looker woud not have imagined that 
the most inspiring theme on whicha hu- 
man tongue could utter divine and im- 
mortal thoughts was the theme to which 
these people were listening. 

There isa dullness unconnected with 
a want of hearing in the natural ear. 
Had the inward ear of ' the people been 
open on this particular morning they 
might have heard sweet and wonderful 
notes struck, and listened to some spir- 
itual chords, such as are, for the most 
part, alien to our earth; for he who 
spoke was a deeply taught disciple in the 
things that belong to our peace, though 
in presence he was base and contempt- 
ible among them. ets 

Were there none who felt a thrill of 
sympathetic love as he pleaded for those 
who had never so much as heard that 
there were any “good tidings”? Some, 
indeed, drank in his words, and saw in 
each dusky, debased idolator a pearl for 
whom the great Merchantman gave his 
all—a soul that might shine like a star 
forever and ever; but, for the most part, 
this church was uneducated in the won- 
derful science of world conversion, un- 
accomplished in the art of giving, un- 
actuated by the knowledge that “giving 
is worship.” 

The sermon at length ended. The 
contribution plates were passed. Upto 
this time everything had been much as 
usual in the service, unless, indeed, 
there was a greater degree of apathy than 
sometimes prevails. Still, the increas- 
ing heat of the day, and the matter and 
the man would explain that; but the 
phenomena I am about to describe. As 
I said, the plates were passed. 

Deacon Jones came first to Mr. 
Blake’s pew, one of the wealthy men of 
the church. This gentleman had taken 
from his pocket-book a two-dollar bill. 
He laid it on the plate, saying to him- 
self as hedid so: ‘I hope this will last one 
while. It is very uncertain where all 
this money goes to; but it will not do 
for me to let the plate pass.” 

What was his surprise, while the 
thought was in his mind, to see the bill, 
in the most mysterious manner, silently 
leave the plate, and waft itself back to 
his pocket-book, still open in his hand; 
His first thought was, “Well, I am glad 
to get my money again”; his next, “I 
wonder if anybody saw that?” Glanc- 


ing around he saw no evidence that any- : 


body was regarding him or his actions. 
The deacon went on as composedly as 
ever, and Mr. Blake felt intensely re- 
lieved. Still, no bill was on the plate. 
Miss Blake, the eldest daughter, next 


deposited a fifty cent piece, unconscious- | 


ly thinking, “It’s just so much gone,’ 
when a sharp rap on the rim of her 
portmonnaie and a metallic click reveal- 
ed the half-dollar again in her possession. 
With a quick blush she said, “I will not 
try it again; somebody might see me.” 
So she quietly slipped it into the pages 
of the hymn-book in her lap. 

Miss Jennie, as youngest, usually 
brought up the rear in the matter of fam- 
ily giving. Her’s was a ten-cent piece. 
She put it in without a thought, that 
is, without a thought about the money 
or its destination; thoughts enough of a 
certain kind she had. Just now they 
were so concentrated on a certain some- 
body in the choir that she hardly ne- 
ticed how quickly the little piece was 
hers again. 

Now it was Mrs. Blake’s turn, and- a 
dollar, to be sacrificed to the cause, lay 
in her hand. ‘How often these, collec- 
tions do come! There’s our Woman’s 
Society, too, to which I am pledged. 
But what is this? ” she thought, breath- 
lessly. “Deacon Jones has gone by 
without my money. I was surelI put 
that money on the plate; yet here it is 
in my hand,” 

As you see, at this rate, the plate was 
not filling over fast. Directly behind the 
Blakes sat Farmer Freeman. He had not 
had a very successful year. This past week 
a mortgage had fallen due, and he cer- 
tainly had reason for feeling pretty poor. 
However, for decency’s sake, he had 
laid hold of a very slippery quarter, and 
had just put it on the plate, when, see- 
ing its emptiness, he said to himself: 
“I had two minds about that quarter, 
and ef I’d ’a’ seen that Lawyer Blake 
didn’t give anything, I’d ’a’ kep’ it any- 
way. Ef he can’t give, I guess J cant.” 

While the thought was in his mind, 
back came the furtive quarter, as if in 
answer to his unspoken idea. 

‘The inysterious connection between 
the inner, half-conscious thoughts and 
motives of these various givers and the 
return action of the money I did not im- 
mediately perceive. It was not long, 
hewever, before some old words seemed 
to revive in my memory. “The Lord 
loveth a cheerful giver.” “Of every man 
that giveth willingly with his heart ye 
shall take an offering.” 

So far, in effect, there had been no 
offering. At least, the plate was as bare 
as when the deacon began his round. J 
watched with some anxiety to see how he 
would fare as he went on his way. The 
farmer’s wife came next, and she was 
ready. 

‘How little it is,” she said, as she laid 
her modest ten-cent piece on the empty 
plate, ‘“‘and the first thing there, too. 
But it is my own earning for this very 
Sunday, from that extra egg money. I 
want it to go for Bibles and to help buy 
some of those ‘wonderful Books’ the mis- 
sionary told of. I am surea Bible will 
comfort the heathen. It does me.” 


The diminutive disc of silver lay smil- 
ing up at the deacon, and he was cheered. 

After passing several pews with vary- 
ing results as to the aggregate sum, the 
surprised people feeling a sense. of dis- 
comfort and embarrassment as their 
money promptly found its way again to 
their pockets, Deacon Jones came to a 
little bowed figure in black, not a black- 
est black, but a black from which time 
had drawn its darkest particles and left 
it gray and’ weather-beaten. It was a 
hand in a poor glove that took a quarter 
out of a shabby purse, and when it came 
out nothing was left, and it was quite 
possible nothing would be there for some 
time after, “for she of her want did cast 
in all that she had, even all her living.” 


What was that little halo that seemed 
to hover round that quarter of a dollaras 


it lay in a rest of undisturbed content on 


the not too-well-filled plate? The halo 


began to glow and expand into letters of 


light, and I spelled out this sentence— 
‘*For the love of Christ constraineth me.” 


Sé the deacons passed on down the 
aisles. Astonishment, not unmixed with 
a kind of wholesome fear, similar to that 
experienced by Joseph’s brethren when 
they found their money in their sack’s 
mouth, prevailed. Each individual, who 
was so unexpectedly refunded, was alone 
aware of it. Others saw but the gener- 
ally meager look of the plate. 


Now, on Deacon Smith’s plate is de- 
posited an envelope by an elderly man. 
No outward sign indicates to the curious 
how much or what it contains. Within 
is a check for $100. The envelope, 
with its generous inclosure, makes no 
movement to return to the kindiy-faced 
gentleman. When he extended his 
hand the thought flashed into his mind: 
“What a bubble on the surface of my 
unspeakable gratitude is this! How im- 
possible to pay in the most infinitesimal 
degree for God’s great, free gift to me.” 

And these old words rang in his ear— 


‘“ When I stand with Christin glory, . 
Looking o’er life’s finished story, 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know— 
Not till then—how much I owe!” 

“Yes, I am his—body; scul, money, all 

‘belonging to my faithful Saviour.” 


“Stewards of the manifold grace of God! 


(Concluded on eighth page.) 


He calls us. Lord, use this money to 
thine own glory !” 

I could hardly keep both deacons in 
view at once, and I had been watching 
the one nearest me. Now my eye was 
caught by the glitter of a five-dollar gold 
piece on the other side of the church. It 
had no sooner touched the plate than ‘it 
rebounded, as by a secret spring, to the 
hand of a very fashionably dressed young 
man, evidently from the city. He was 
a young and successful broker from New 
York, spending the Sabbath in his native 
town. Hehad not been aware that this 
was Missionary Sunday, and, consequent- 
ly, had not been expecting to give. 
“However,” he said to himself, “I 
sha’n’t feel it. ‘That was a pretty large 
per cent. I made this week. 

“No,” the money seemed to say, in 
returning, “you will not feel it, for I shall 
not go.” 

In one of the last pews were two of 
the brightest, most eager little $faces that 
ever watched for a contribution plate, 
and it did seem as if the deacon would 
never gettothem. Their pennies almost 
flew into the deacon’s eyes in their inde- 
corous haste to reach the plate. Those 
were well earned, for the little people had, 
somehow, made them understand that 
they were to go far across the water to 
buy the Book that tells how the loving 
Saviour had taken little children in his 
arms and blessed them, to give to little 
ones who had never heard about the 
wonderful and beautiful things that he 
did. I thought then of that word of the 
apostle, “He that giveth, let him do it 
with simplicity.” So, again, the little 
children proved another word, even that 
of the Lord himself, that we must be- 
come as little children if we would enter 
in, even to the least act of giving, in a 
way acceptable to him. 

It had been a curious scene to me as 
I looked at the mysterious process, safe 
in my own obscurity. I was fairly fasci- 
nated with the desire to see how each 
particular piece of money would deport 
itself, These were all people I knew 
well, and, although it was possible to say 
pretty accurately how each one’s money 
would behave, yet there were some great 
surprises to me. And the number of 
thoroughly surprised people was not lim- 
ited to one. 

It usually went by families,I noticed. 
If the father’s and mother’s money came 
back to them, so did the’children’s. But 
not always. ‘There was Captain Pres- 
cott’s family. While the gifts of the 
other members of the family flew back 
with. alacrity to them, the money his 
daughter gave remained. Still, that was 
natural ; she always was different from 
the others, always thoughtful of others, 
while her father—well, my fancy darted 
back to the streets of Jerusalem, and the 
long-robed Pharisee that I saw standing 
on the corner of the street, with his 
trumpeter before him, had exactly Cap- 
tain Prescott’s features under his turban. 
‘That they may have glory of mén,” 
“No reward.” I certainly heard these 
words, but I do not know who could 
have spoken them. | 

At last, the collection was done. The 
final hymn was sung, and the congrega- 
tion dispersed. There was some burn- 
ing pocketbooks, and some burning 
cheeks, too ;-but each presérved a relig- 
ious composure, and kept his secret to 
himself. 

But it was so good to get out where 
the air was stirring. 

‘* How close it was in the church this 
morning?” 

“Intolerable ! and then an agent !” 

But, I observed these remarks were 
made only by those who had something 
on their minds, like a secret that was too 
much for them. 

Deacons Smith and Jones usually 
counted the money after service. A 
peculiar look passed between them, as 
the falling off in the sum became evident. 

‘We shall have to take up another 
collection fo make our pledges for the 
year good,” said Deacon Smith. 

* Or else ask the Lord to make this 
go a good ways,” said Deacon Jones. 

The minister of the morning had 
come down from the pulpit, and was 
standing near them. 

‘*T believe the Lord always sorts his 
money at one time or another. Perhaps 
he has sorted this before it came into the 
plates,” said he. * 

‘*What do you mean?” asked Dea- 
con Jones. 

Only this: Dhe bare material can 
‘never buy the spiritual. Gold and silver 
and bills must be transmuted before they 
can be the means of saving souls, That 
which is given without. love, without 
heart, without. prayer and consecration, 
without faith, may go to mission fields ; 
but, could we trace that: money, we 
should find from it no deep» spiritual 
outcome—could we trace», dollar of 
this kind, we should see its druitlessness. 
There are always two kinds of money in 
a contribution plate, the fruitful and the 
‘fruitless. I should: not wohder if this 
-were of the former kind.” , 


of the year to which you have paid; and if 
in arrears, do not wait to be notified, but re- . 


‘Tt could not be possible that the heat 
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Warm blushes glowed upon the cheeks 


But well she read, before he went, 
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A BALLAD OF 1762. 


[Joel Benton, in The Interior, says he 
found the following in an old periodical, 
bm gives the date of its appearance as 
1762): 

Miles Standish in the Mayflower came 

Across the stormy wave, 

And in that little band was none 

More generous and brave. 


"Midst cold December's sleet and snow, 


On Plymouth Rock they land; 


Weak were their hands, but strong their 


hearts, 
That pious pilgrim band. 


_ Oh, sad it was, in their poor huts, 


To hear the storm-wind blow; 
And terrible at midnight hour, 
When yell’d the savage foe. 


And when the a and dire, 
His bloody wor 

For a champion brave, I have been told, 
Miles Standish was the man. 


But, oh, his heart was made to bow 
With grief and pain full low, 

For sickness on the Pilgrim band 
Now dealt a dreadful blow! 


In arms of death so fast they fell 
They scarce were buried; : 
And his dear wife, whose name was Rose, 
ye laid among the dead. 


His sorrow was not loud, but deep, 
For her he did bemoan, 

And such keen anguish wrung his heart — 
He could not live alone. 


Then to John Alden he did speak— 
John Alden was his friend— 

And said, ‘‘Friend John, unto my wish 
I pray thee now attend. 


‘“‘My heart is sad, ’tis very sad; 
My poor wife, Rose, has gone; 

And in this wild and savage land 
I cannot live alone. 


“To Mr, William Mullins’, then, 
I wish you to repair, 


To see if he will give me leave 


To wed his daughter fair.” 


Priscilla was his daughter’s name; 
Comely and fair was she, 


And kind of heart she was, withal, 


As any. maid could be. 


John Alden, to oblige a friend, 


Straightway to Mullins’ went, 


And told his errand like a man, 


And asked for his consent. 


Now, Mr. Mullins was a sire 


Quite rational and kind, 


And such consent would never give 


Against his daughter’s mind. 


He told John Alden if his child 


Should be inclined that way, 


_ And Captain Standish was her choice, 


He had no more to say. 


He then called in his daughter dear, 


And straightway did retire, 


- That she might with more freedom speak 


In absence of her sire. 


John Alden had a brigkt blue eye, 


And was a handsome man; 


And when he spoke a pleasant look - 


O’er all his features ran. 


He rose and, in a courteous way, 


His errand did declare, 


And said, ‘‘Fair maid, what word shall I 


To Captain Standish bear?’ 


Of that fair maiden then, 


At first she turned away her eyes, 


Then looked at John again. 


And then, with downcast, modest mien, 


She said, with trembling tone, 


“‘Now prithee, John, why didst thou not 


Speak for thyself alone?” 


- Deep red then grew John Alden’s face; 


He bade the maid good-bye, 
. The language of his eye. 


No matter what the language said 


Which in the eye was rife; 


_In one short month Priscilla was 


John Alden’s loving wife. 
—From the New York Rover. 


FOOK HA. 


“THE STORY OF A CHINESE GIRL. 


‘We are in a land of men and women, 
boys and girls, and, though some of the 
latter sometimes never see the light of 
day except for a few hours or days, yet 
there is still a great number of girls in 
every part of China, though the number 
of boys is much larger. Girl-life in Chi- 
ma has not many attractive features 
about it, for, in the first place, they are 
in danger of losing their lives by drown- 
ing, being trodden to death, cast out to 
die in some obscure corner, or taken to 
a foundling hospital, where they will be 
cared for by hired nurses until some one 
comes and takes them to their own 
homes, where they are reared either as 
daughters or menial slaves. Perhaps 
some of my readers will not take the 
above statements as reliable and in ac- 
cordance with truth, for a recent gradu- 
ate of Yale College has published a 
book, in which he relates his experience 
during his stay in China, or while he was 
a boy. Inthat book he says that the 
general idea of the prevalence of infanti- 


«ide in China is based upon false repre- 


sentations. If I am not mistaken, Mr. 
Yan Phon Lee, who has distinguished 
thimself by securing the general honors 
of the commencement stage and gaining 
special honors in English and political 
science, and who has married one of 
Haven’s fair daughters,” was 
once a guest of mine in Hongkong; but, 
notwithstanding the statement of my 
young friend, I must assert, on the most 
positive grounds, that the position of 


girlhood in China is not the same, by 


many degrees, of the girl he has married, 
and that there is even infanticide in 


 Qhina. ‘That it is not as common in 


some parts as in others is easy to be be- 
lieved, but that it does not exist is quite 
another thing. I have myself seen a 
dittle one stowed away in a basket, and 
one of our missionary helpers says he 
has known of a man treading.a baby- 


girl to death. But one of the greatest ; 


proofs we have of the existence of this 
custom is ofthe great number of found- 
ling houses that are scattered all over the 
Empire, and yet not to such an extent 
as to be available to all, for many Chi- 


aese will suffer from sickness for months | . 


and years before going to see a compe- 


tent doctor, ten or fifteen ‘miles distant; 
and hence they would much sooner take 
the life of their little girls than “Carry 
them so far to an asylum. Again, there 
is a moral maxim which, among other 
duties, inculcated warm “persons not to 
“drown female infants.” Some years 
since, in one of our large cities, at the 
triennial literary examinations, sheets and 
books were distributed, which exhorted 
the readers to preserve the life of the fe- 
male children. If the custom is not as 
common now as formerly, it is because 
the Chinese are learning better; but 
there is abundant reason to fear that 
many a little waif loses its life after com- 
ing into the world, and this will continue 
to be so until Chinese parents will think 
as much of their daughters as of their 
sons, or until Christianity shall take the 
place of the three religions (Confucian- 
ism, Buddhism and Taoism) of China, 
In the prayers of Chinese mothers a son 
is always asked for, and never a daugh- 
ter. Our young collegian has hailed 
from a part of the country where the peo- 
ple are not poor, and where daughters 
bring a high price when sold in mar- 
riage. A missionary’s experiences and 
observations are much more correct than 
a Chinaman’s, unless that one has trav- 
eled extensively; otherwise, he is only 
acquainted with his neighborhood. Our 


Fook Ha, or ‘‘Rising Happiness,” as the 


name indicates, escaped the first danger 
of being drowned, for-she has attained 
to the age of 15 years, and is still alive. 
But whéther she was taken to a’ found- 
ling-house, and from thence received in- 


| to a family, is very uncertain, as we know 


very little of her history, and when we first 
knew her she was but a very foolish girl, 
who did not always talk sensibly, and 
when asked whence she came would an- 
swer, I do not know”; and all our in- 
quiries into her case were unsuccessful, 
for we could not find any clue from 
whence she came, and who it was that 
had been so cruel as to leave her on the 
street to die. When she first came to 
our missionary chapel, her body was all 
swollen and she was very near death’s 
door. She had evidently been led from 
another part of the country to this place, 
and then let loose; and would you be- 
lieve ine, that is what a man who was 
once a Christian advised me to do with 
her. Oh, what unfeeling cruelty! And 
yet, this is the fate of all such unfortunate 
girls in China. If our young collegian 
does not believe that infanticide has a 
place in China, casting out the unfortun- 
ate young girls who may be deranged or. 
foolish is not a fancy but a fact, that can 
not be gainsaid, no matter what the 
Chinese orator of New Haven may say. 
Fook Ha also escaped the second evil 
of feet-binding, and she can walk quite 
readily on her whole feet, and not only 
on her heels; but I am afraid she did 


‘| not escape the third evil of being sold 


for a slave girl, for when asked who for- 
merly gave her rice to eat she would say 
her “lord,” and in addressing us; she 
would always say “ Your Honor.” Her 
*‘ mistress ’’ she would always refer to 
by that title, instead of by the 
term mother.” All these things 
partially prove to us that she was a 


| slave; but not being able to care 


for herself, and also very foolish, 
she was thus disposed of, which is 
the second evil she met. That 
she was beaten often by her master is 
also quite evident. When I first saw 
her her face was still swollen and her 
whole body diseased. Some said that 
she was a leper, but our helper affirmed 
that he could cure her, and that she was 
not leperous; and the sequel proved that 
the swelling was caused by being obliged 
to lie out in the wet and cold, with little 
or nothing to eat; for Fook Ha did not 
know enough to beg. When no one 
would shelter her or take her into their 
house, they said, ‘‘Take her to the Je- 
sus chapel,” and so our helper could not 
do otherwise than admit her. She is 
ignorant of most things, and can only 
answer a few questions in a sensible 
manner. “What is your surname?” we 
frequently ask her, and then she answers, 
“My surname is Leung.” “What is your 
name?” “My name is Fook Ha.” 
“How old are you?” ‘Fifteen years 
old.” But when we have got this far, 
she is wont to answer unintelligibly, and 
so all our efforts to find out her history 
remain fruitless. She is a very unfor- 
tunate girl, who can scarcely wash her 
face, and has to be taught how to do 
everything. «She cannot even wash her 


clothes, which every Chinese boy or girl, 


man or woman, is expected to know. 
Sometimes she is also quite obstinate, 
but a little firmness usually is all that is 
required to cause her to obey. When 
we have prayers we’ ask her to kneel 
with us, but this we have not been able 
to teach her, for she persists in_ sitting on 
her heels in the regular Chinese fashion. 
What to do with her we, at first, knew 
not; for a woman, who had promised to 
rear her, finally refused to do so, be- 
cause her neighbors and friends did - not 
permit her to take over the charge. In 
our dilemma—for we could not provide 
for her always in the chapel—our helper 
decided to take her home to his mother, 
who, he said, would teach her; and so, 
after being about six weeks in the chapel, 
we sent her to our helper’s home, where, 
we trust, she will be cared for until a 
better way is opened for us to provide 
for her. Her short history is a sad one, 
and reveals how little the heathen will 


do for such classes. She reminds us of 


one of Dickens’ little’ waifs, which he 
portrays with so much skill; and yet, 
she is one of God’s little ones, and heav- 
en forbid that we should cast. her out! 
Hoagkong. C. R. Hacer. 


As God warms the earth with snow, he 


can warm the soul with grief. 


Literary and Educational. 


"Senora Villena” and "Gray, an Old 
Haven Romance,” are the titles of two 


stories, by the author of ‘Real People.” 


The author is understood to be Marion 
Wilcox, a Yale graduate. He has supe- 
rior natural gifts in constructing scenes 
and sketching characters. The charac- 
ters in the first story are quite mixed in 
nationality; especially is the Spanish ele- 
ment brought in in the first part of the 
volume, which gives liveliness and vari- 
ety to the movement. The second story 
has made use of the well-known incident 
of how the Wellertos family began their 
prosperous fortune by making cloth but- 
tons, adding by the profitable industry to 
their abundant resources. But, some- 
how, the story does not make us fall in 
love with many of its people, and we can- 
not readily take in the person of the 
selfish Israel Shyme, nor the narrative of 
the mysterious gold-mine in North Caro- 
lina. Neither of these stories is, how- 
ever, common-place, and each reveals no 
little literary talent. The book is pub- 
lished in good style by White, Stokes & 
Allen, New York, and is to be had of 
the Bancroft Company, in the city. 


_ The Bancroft Company put their im- 
print upon an attempt made by H. L. 
‘Hosmer, who dates his preface at San 
Francisco, to show that Bacon was the 
real author of the plays ascribed to 
Shakespeare. The showing makes a 
book of some three hundred pages, and 
is called ‘Bacon and Shakespeare in 
the Sonnets.” For, by conceiving of the 
sonnets as concealing, under the guise of 
personal beings addressed, certain reali- 
ties invisible, such as truth, thought, 
beauty, tragedy, the author finds that 
Bacon has here disclosed the secret that 
he composed the works which have made 
Shakespeare the greatest name in Eng- 
lish literature. The conclusion was long 
ago reached by Miss Delia Bacon of 
New Haven, Ct., and defended by her; 


but we do not know whether she made 


use of the sonnets, as Mr. Hosmer has 
done, to verify her hypotheses. It is 
plain Mr. Hosmer has taken much pains, 
and is ingenious in seeing his view of 
the assumed authorship. It is certain 
that we should find it easier to trace the 
wonderful tragedies to Bacon, as far as 
known ability. is concerned, than to 
Shakespeare, with what we really know 
from contemporary accounts of the lat- 
ter’s genius, education and productive 
power. Still, we must concede that the 
difficulty in this hypothesis is great, and 
the evidences quite meager and circum- 
stantial. 


RECEIVED.—From the Bancroft Com- 
pany, San Francisco, we have “Winkle- 
back’s Hotel,” by A. M. Fleming, Old 
Coso, Inyo county. Really, this cannot 
be called literature, and the Bancroft 
Company, although only the printers, 
will need to be careful of lending their 
name to so many blunders as disfigure 
these pages. The Interstate Month- 
lies, comprising Grammar School, In- 
termediate, Primary and Monthly 
Primer, at $1.00 for the first-named and 
30 cents for the other three each, for one 
year, all illustrated, and intended for 
reading lessons in different school grades. 
Chicago and Boston: Interstate Pub- 
lishing Co. The Christian Science 
Monthly, Boston, Mass., is a singular 
medley, considering its name; it is so 
unlike science, regarded as careful ob- 
servation, orderly classification and veri- 
fied principle. If it did not claim to be 
so much it might be more kindly receiv- 
ed by the Christian and the scientist. 
The Sidereal Messenger, W. W. 
Payne, editor. $2.00. Northfield, Minn. 
A new candidate appears for the 
favor of the Bible-reading. It has a very 
long title, of which we give only a tenth 
part, ‘‘ Reading the Bible with Relish.” 
It is an extra, published in connection 
with the Pocket Quarterly for Teachers 
and Children, which is edited by Mrs. 
Wilbur F. Crafts. The extra is by Mr. 
Crafts. Pocket Quarterly, 74 East 
Ninetieth street, New York. Another 
installment of the Deerfoot Series by 
Edward S. Ellis, and published by Por- 
ter & Coates, Philadelphia, It is enti- 
tled “The Last War Trail” — Indian 
life and shooting plenty. 


CHRISTIAN ANTIQUITIES IN ROME. 


Some time since, Owing to the exer- 
tions of the Passionist monk, Father 
Germanus, two chambers of a Roman 
house of the fourth century were discov- 
ered under the high altar of the church 
of Sts. John and Paul, on the Ccelian 
Hill in. Rome., Quite lately another 
large chamber has been discovered _ be- 
neath the nave of the church, which 
seems to have been the tabularium of the 
house. The traces, very well preserved, 
are visible of what must have been very 
valuable paintings, representing wild 
beasts, sea-horses, and other decora- 
tions. Especially remarkable are two 
pictures of unquestionably Christian 
character. One represents Moses in the 
act of removing his shoes before ap- 
proaching the burning bush, a subject 
which is also represented in one of the 
pictures in the catacomb of Calixtus. 
The other represents a woman praying. 
She is clad ina tunic, with a veil on her 
head, a necklace of pearls, and arms 
outstretched. This is believed to be 
the first specimen of a Roman house in 
which scenes of a Christian. character 
have been found represented. Such 
subjects have hitherto been found. only 
in the catacombs.—F'rankfurter Zeit- 
ung. 


/ If God be our guide, he will be, our 


guard.— _M. Henry. 


‘| done. 


= 


GLEANINGS. 

A man of integrity will never listen to 
any reason agaimst conscience. ~~ 

Good taste rejects excessive nicety. It 
treats little things as little things; and is 
not hurt by them.—Fenelon. 

The Word of the Lord is suited to 
each individual, as if he were the soli- 
tary Occupant of the universe. 

Nothing will make us so charitable 
and tender of the faults of others as by 
thoroughly knowing our own. | 

There is nothing so sweet as duty, 


the wake of duties done.—-Jean Inge- 
low. 


Remember that when you stop the 
outflow of a full cistern you also stop the 
inflow. This is emphatically true in ho- 
liness. 

To be praised by some people is rea- 
son enough to make one ask what evil 
one has done; to be censured by them 
is a mark of honor. 


The old days never come again, be- 
cause they would be getting in the way 
of the new, better days, whose turn it is. 
—George Macdonald. 

Gaining and losing in this world, ris- 
ing and falling, enjoying and suffering, 
‘are but the incidents of life. Learning, 
aspiration, progress, is the life of life.— 
Orville Dew-y. 

Enter into the sublime patience of the 
Lord. Be charitable in view ofit. God 
can afford to wait; why cannot we, since 
we have him to fall back upon ?— 
George Macdonald. 


The mountain and the plain has each 
its place in Christian life, the mountain 
for the clear vision ahead, the lowly road 
along the plain for the actual perform- 
ance of the journey. : 


Kind looks, kind words, kind acts, 
and warm handshakes—these are second- 
ary means of grace when men are in 
trouble, and are fighting their unseen 


battles ——Dr. John Hall. 


Turning sunshine into night, and mak- 
ing misery gratis when we are not mis- 
erable, is anything but Christian, though, | 
alas! some good people do sometimes 
make merit of it.—H. Bushnell. 


What men want is not talent, it is pur- 
pose ; in other words, not the power to 
achieve, but will to labor. i believe 
that labor, judiciously and continuously 
applied, becomes genius.—Lytton. 


‘When God would educate a man he 
mpels him to learn bitter lessons. He 
sends him to school to the necessities 
rather than to the graces, that, by know- 
ing all suffering, he may know, also, the 
eternal consolation.—Celia Burleigh. 
When a man gets the knowledge of 
himself, then he sees all the threatenings 
God to be right. When he obtains 
he knowledge of God in Christ, then he 
finds that all the promises of God are 
right—yea, and amen !— Adam Clarke. 


Jesus is the purest among the mighty, 
the mightiest among the pure, who, with 
his pierced hand has raised up empires 
‘from their foundations, turned the stream 
of history from its old channel, and still 
continues to rule and guide the ages.— 
J. J. Richter. 


_ We are full of this view of God. Not | 
a day goes by without our detecting 
something fatherly in him which we nev- 
er observed before. Duties grow into} 
privileges; penances brighten up into 
pleasures; pains soften the heart with a 
delicious humility; and sorrows are 
heavenly presences. It is as if earth 
were making itself into heaven ; and at 
the commonest sights and sounds some- 
thing timgles in our hearts, as if God 
were just on the point of speaking or ap- 
pearing. — Faber. 


SOWING SEVEN GRAINS. 


We are told that it is a custom among 
the Indians, when they are sowing maize, 
to put seven grains of corn into the 
ground. One was asked why this was 
“Well, said the Indian,” “we put 
in one grain for the crows, another for 
the worms, and a third for the squirrels, 
and we expect that the rest will bring 
forth fruit.” ‘The Indians teach us a 
lesson. They teach us to sow good 
seeds liberally, and not to be disappoint- 
ed if all that we sow does not bring 
forth fruit. Our Saviour teaches us that 
some will fall by the wayside, some on 
stony ground, and some among thorns, 
This we must expect as good seed- 
sowers. But what of it? Should it 
lead us not to sow at all? Nay, it 
should rather lead us like the Indians to} 
sow more bountifully lest, with scanty 
sowing, the crows, the worms and the 
squirrels get the whole harvest. If we 
sow bountifully we may rest assured of 
this, that the good seed of truth will find 
its way to some honest and good hearts, 
and bring forth fruit thirty, sixty and a 
hundred-fold. The inspired Word tells 
us, “He which soweth sparingly shall 
reap sparingly; and he which soweth 
bountifully shall reap also bountifully,”— |. 
Messiah’s Herald.” 


HOMES WITHOUT GOD. 
One alarming evil of the nineteenth 
‘century is the number of irreligious 
homes found in every community. Not 
homes without culture, refinement. and 
elegance ; not homes wanting in social 
and worldly enjoyment, but irreligious 
homes—homes in which, practically, 
there is no prayer, no God, no’ Bible- 
reading, and no worship. The father 
unsaved, bearing no testiniony. for 
Christ, placing before the children no 
Christian example. Sometimes . both 
| parents are unconverted, and as indiffer- 


as the most blasphemous infidel. Oh, 


and all the best pleasures of life come in | 


blood and a 


offers a dry or valueless 
one can procure ” — Buston G 


who stitiwish to kee 


“Tt enables its readers tq keep 


New 


ent to the gospel, ‘or to a world like this, |: 


what a calamity is this! If parents are 
ifreligious, and Gan dispense with God 
and “his Church, how @reé we to expect 
better of the children? Godly homes 
have done more for thé peace of society, 
‘and the spread-of..the gospel throughout 
the world, than any other single agency. 
If this be true, who can speak the dread- 
ful influences and results of irreligious 
homes—many of them excellent in many 
things, but wholly unchristian? God 
have mercy on such !|—Our Young Peo- 

_At. the meeting of the Board.of..Re- 
gents of the Michigan University at Ann 
Harbor, the other day, President Angell 
stated that the appropriation by the Leg- 
islature for the past two years had 
amounted to $155,000. Out of 1,406 
students, as the President has ascertain- 
ed, the parents of 502 were farmers, 171 
merchants, 93 lawyers, 83 physicians, 
52 manufacturers, 54 mechanics, and 
51 clergymen. President Angell esti- 
mates that as many as 45 per cent. be- 
longed to the -class who gained their 
living by manual toil. The sons and 
daughters of the rich, he said, do not 
form a very large percentage ot the whole 
number. 


In Jaffna, Ceylon, the Christian wom- 
en take, from the portion of rice daily 
measured out for the family food, a 
double handful, and put it in a bag 
hanging against the wall, for an offering 
to Gcd’s work. A heathen priest heard 
of the practice, and commended it, in- 
troducing it among the heathen women, 
and from their offerings, in time, a tem- 
ple was built. This shows how little 
things aggregate and become powers for 
good or evil. — Heathen Woman’s 
Friend. 


Remember the good old rabbi, who 
was awakened in the watches of the 
night by one of his twelve sons saying: 
“Behold, my eleven brothers lie sleep- 
ing, and I am the only one who wakens 
to praise and pray.” “Son,” said the 
wise father, “you had better be asleep 


.too, than wake to censure your brothers.” 


No fault can be as bad as the feeling 
which is quick to see and speak of other 
people's faults. 


"GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


“By a thorough knowledge of the natural 
laws which govern the operations of dig-stion 
and nutrition, and by a careful application of 
the fine properties of well selected Cocoa, Mr 
Epps has provided our breakfast tables with a 
delicately flavored beserrge which may save us 
‘many heavy doctors’ bills. Itia by the judi- 
cious ure of such articles of diet that a consti- 
tion may be gradually built up until strong 
enough to resist every tendency to disease. 
Hundreds of .subtle maladies are floating 
around us, ready to attack wherever there is a 
weak poirt. We may escape many a fatal shaft 
by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure 
roperly nourished frame.’’— 
| Civil Service Gaz tte. 

Made simply with boiling water or milk. 
Sold only in half-pound tins, by Grocers, 
labeled thus: 


James Epps & Co., enwesiiie Chemists, 


ndon, Engiand. 


Obtained, and all PATENT BUSINESS at- 
tended to for MODERATE FEES Our office is 
opposite the U.S. Patent Office, and we can ob- 
tain Patents in less time than those remote from 
WASHINGTON. Send MODEL, DRAWING or | 


. PHOTO of invention. We advise as to paten 


t 
ability free of charge and we make NO CHARGE 
UNL PATENT IS SECURED. 

For circular, advice, terms and references to 
actual clients in your own State, County, City or 


& CO 


Opposite Patent Office, Washington, D © 


A WEEKLY MA 
it gives more then 


Three and a Quarter Thousand 


sdouble-column octayo pages of 
reading-matter yearly. It presents 
ian inexpensive form, consider- 
at amount of matter. 
with freshness. owing to its weekly 


where else attempted, 


The best Essays, Reviews, Criticisms, Serial and Short 
Stories, Sketches of Travel and Discovery, Poetry, 
Scientific, Biographical, Historical, and Political 
Information, from the entire body of Foreign 
Periodical Literature, 


It is therefore invaluable to every American reader, 
as the only satisfactorily fresh and COMPLETE com- 
pilation of an indispensable current literature, — indis- 
pensable it embraces the productions of the 


ABLEST LIVING WRITERS 


in all branches of Literature, Science, Politics, and Art. 
inions. 


“ Fiction, biography, science. criticism, history, 

the broader sense, politics, into 
its scope, and are represented in its pages. . Nearly the 
whole worid of authors and writers appear in it in their 
.» The readers miss very little that is im- 
portant in the periodical domain.” — Boston Journal. 

“In reading tts closely printed pages one is b 
in contact with the wen who are making opinion the 
world over. . Always new, always attractive, always 
exhibiting editorial wisdon, it is as essential as ever 
every one desirous of Keeping up with the current of 
itterature.”’ Recorder, Philadelphia. 

“It fs edited with great skiti and care, and its weekly 

rance gives it certain advantages over its month- 


— Alban 


Argus. 
“it may be truthfully and said that it never 
— New-York Tribune. 
“ At its publication orien Ae he cheapest reading 
“It saves mucn labor for busy people who 


time to have no 


over the various reviews and magazinés 
themseives well lnfvemed 
the questions of the day.” — The Advance Chicago. 
“It furnishes a complete compilation of an 
ie literature, Chicago Eventing Journal, 


best tho literature of civilization.” 
Ft u 
“Tt is unequalled.” — North Carolina Presbyterian, 


It absolutely without a rival.” — Montreal Gaveite. 
Published Week at a free of postage; 


: or 
for $10.50; Tue Livinc AcE an one A meri- 
call $4 (or s Wee or of the will 
sent. for a year, Pasthat ; on for 
Aoe aad the Si, Ni or Seri 3 


THe Livine 
Now =. the time to subscribe, beginning with the 


issue, and with acompleteness no- 


School for Young: Ladies. 


The next session will begin Monday, August 
1, 1887. For catalogue or information address 
the Principal, Rev. EDWARD B. OHUROH, 
A. M., 1086 Valencia St., San Francisco, Cal. 


THE PACIFIC 
Theological Seminary 


REV. J. A. BENTON,_D.D., 
REV. G. MOOAR, D.D.., 
REV. I. E. DWINELL, D.D., 


Letters and communications may be sent to 
Pror. J. A. Benton or Psor. G. Mooas, Oak- 
land, Cal. 

The usual facilities are granted with but a 
small charge. 


Field Seminary ! 


School for Girls and Young Ladies. 


1825 TELEGRAPH AVE., OAKLAND, OAL. 


HIS ‘school gives thorough instruction. 
Aamits special students. Prepares for 

the University of California, and for Vassar, 
Wellesley, Smith and other colleges. The fif- 
teenth year will begin July 28, 1887. Address, 


Mrs. R. G. Knox, Proprietor; or 
Miss Frances A. Dean, Principal. 


SEMINARY 


THE NEXT TERM WILL BEGIN 


[HE COLLEGE COURSE corresponds very. 
nearly to that of Wellesley College, Mass. 
The Seminary course of study remains 
For circulars or information apply to 
Rev. C, G. Stratton, D. D. 
or Mrs. C. T. Mills, 


MILLS SEMINARY P. 0., 
ALAMEDA CAL. 


VALLEJO 
"A Home and Day School for Girls. 


HE SCHOOL WILL BE OPENED JAN- 
uary 4, 1838. For information address, 


_ REV. JOHN M. CHASE, 
Vallejo, Cal. 


Hopkins Academy 


_ OAKLAND, CAL. 
REV. H. E. JEWETT, - - - Purrnorear, 


Academic and Preparatory Departments. 
Send for Catalogue to 


H. B. JEWETT, Principal. 


NEVADA COUNTY AGADEMY 


BUSINESS COLLEGE. 


A DAY AND BOARDING-SOCHOOL FOR 
BOTH SEXES. 


& specialty. orough preparations f 

any course in any University. 
A Complete Academic Course. 

Vocal and Instrumental Music, Drawing, 
Painting, Elecution, Shorthand, Type-writing, 
etc., by the very best Special Teachers. Home 
care and training. 

AT GLENBROOK PARK 
Mid-way between Grass Vall d Nevada 
City, two miles from either city. an 
A DELIGHFUL RETREAT FOR 

HEALTH, OOMFORT AND STUDY. 


President 
City.... Secretary 


ey 
WM. B. VAN ORDEN, Grass Valley. 
WM. H. CRAWFORD, Nevada City. 


PALL TERM BEGINS AUG. 29, 1887. 


. For circular or particulars address, 


_E. K. HILL, Principal, 
BOX 184, NEVADA CITY, OAL. 


CALAVERAS ACADEMY. 


MOKELUMNE HILL. 


HE WINTER TERM BEGINS NOVEM- 
ts ber 15, 1887, and continues three months. 
Tuition, $3 per month. Music, Painting, 
Drawing and Modern Languages extra, but 
reasonable. Text-books used in the public 
schools will be employed by those studying 
the branches contained in the same. — In- 
structors—Reyv.A. K. Crawford, M. A.,-Princi- 
pal, Ancient Languages ; Miss A.8.Crawford, 

. A., Preceptress, Painting and Drawin : 
Monsieur J Wh Grand Chavin, French; 
Prof. Samuel F, Crawford, Mathematics: 
Mrs. Emma R. Harp, Music. ~For full in- 


formation address 


REV. A. K. CBAWFOR 
okelumne 


| » 


IRVING INSTITUTE 


August 3, 1887. he 
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THE PACIFIC: 


SAN FRANCISOO, CAL. 


Home Girele., 


“WHAT IS LIFE?” 


‘‘Whai is Life, father?” 
‘‘A battle, my child 
Where the strongest lance fail, 
Where the wariest eyes may be begnuiled, 
And the stoutest heart may cal 
Where the foes are gathered on every hand, 
And rest not day or night, 
And the feeble little ones must stand - 
In the thickest of the fight.” 


‘‘What is Death, father?” 
“The rest, my child, 
When the strife and toil are o’er; 
The angel of God, who, calm and mild, 
Says we need fight no more; | 
Who, driving away the demon band, 
Bids the din of battle cease, ; 
and spear from our trembling 
and, 
And proclaims an eternal peace.” 


‘‘Let me die, father! I tremble and fear 
To yield in that terrible strife.” 


‘‘The crown must be won, for heaven, dear, 
In the battle-field of life; 
My el” though thy foes are strong and 
trie 


He loveth the weak and small; 


- The angels of heaven are on thy side, 


And.God is over all,” 


{For Tae Pacrric. 


SET.” 


BY RAY RIED. 


“What a lovely home you have, Mrs. 
Du Bois, and how charming it was of 


you to arrange for us to meet here to. 


get that box ready, instead of at the 
church where, of course, we would have 
had to open it to everybody. It is so 
delightful just to have our own set to- 
gether, you know”;so said one of six 
ladies, assembled for Christian charity’s 
sake, as she toyed with the silken scarf, 


.Graped artistically on the couch, in 
' which she luxuriously lounged. 


Yes, it is pleasant, very pleasant, 
Mrs. Wade ; and I think I enjoy, more 
than a good many, being with just our 


friends,” exclaimed a fine-looking wom- 


an, whose prematurely white.hair only 
enhanced the beauty of a bright face. 
“Still, I think we all of us give way to 
this exclusiveness a little too munch. 
Don’t you believe it would be a good 
idea for us to try to exert ourselves a 
littlé more to attend the regular sewing 
society of the Church. I, for one, real- 
ize that I have been very negligent in 
that respect, and while I was East, I 
resolved to reform and get better ac- 
quainted with more of the ladies of our 
church,” 

‘* Indeed, Mrs. La Conte, I don’t see 
what you need to talk about reform for ; 
we’ve often remarked how very sweet 
you always were to every one you were 
introduced to at the meetings. I don’t 
see any reason why we should want to 
know everybody. I myself am perfectly 
satisfied with the extent of my acquaint- 
ance, and most probably those whom 
we do not know are the same. Then, 
too, where are you going to draw the 
line, if you commence to be friendly 
with every one you meet ?” and the first 
speaker raised herself from her easy posi- 
tion. ‘ There’s that Mrs. Bagge, who 
actually makes me faint the way she 
murders Webster and Worcester; and that 
prim little old maid with those horrid 
corkscrew curls—Bah !”’ 

“Oh, my dear, you are too fastidious,” 
laughed. Mrs. La Conte ; “ the owner of 
those ‘horrid corkscrew curls,’ for which 
you seem to have such an aversion, I 
have heard is a most excellent lady; that 
she took care of a paralyzed sister for 
fifteen years before her death ; and Mrs. 
Bagge, too, some one was telling me the 
other day, is always helping some poor 
soul in distress, though ‘she isn’t very 
well off herself in this world’s goods.” 

‘Oh, yes, of course, they are all good 
enough; we would not have any but 
moral people in our church. Still, one 
does not like to mingle with uncultured 
persons. It seems impossible for me to 
affiliate with them”; and Mrs. Wade be- 
gan to sew rapidly on a little unfinished 
garment, as if she were stabbing those 
obnoxious people with every stitch,though 
this estimable lady would have been 
highly offended if any one had dared to 
intimate that her manner denoted such a 
state of feeling. | 

«Sometimes, I’ve wondered how it 
will be in heaven,” interposed the host- 
ess— whether we will be with only 
friends there.” : 

It’s somewhat of a blessing that that 
is all settled for us; so moralizing on 
that subject won’t do us any special good 
now,” said a pretty little lady, whom all 
called Kittie. ‘ But there is one thing 
that I would like to have us consider 
to-day. There are so many absolute 
strangers come into the Church, perhaps 
without any letters of introduction, or 
anything to enable them to meet us, and 
yet they would really be pleasant people 
to know. But when they come to the 
meetings and only get acquainted with 
those who haven’t the greatest amount of 
polish, the result is that they stay away 
ever after—we lose workers and the 
Church gets a reputation for unsociabili- 

Oh, you can almost always tell who 
would be desirable acquaintances from 
their general appearance—their dress 
and bearing,” said Mrs. Wade. 

Appearances are deceitful’ some- 
times,” sang Kittie. My husband says 
we church people ought to divide up our 
exclusiveness somewhat—leave a little 
more out of church matters, and not be 
so ready to accept as gentleman those 


whom we often meet in ‘good society, 


whose lives can’t bear very. extensive 
sifting. Now, at the last social I attend- 
ed—lI believe all of you were there too, 
for a wonder ; all except Mts. La Conte 
who was still East—I noticed (perhaps 
some of you did as well) a little bit of a 


woman in black—a_ stranger who had 
been taken under the wing of Mrs, Bagge, 
and being introduced right and left to; 
friends. I pitied her, for if she was any- 
thing like me, she would rather have 
been left alone. Yet Mrs, Bagge was 
doing her duty much more than any of 
us, for we did not go near, her.” 

After this remark, rather startling to 
some of the ladies gathered around the 
fast-filling box, various responses of an 
apologetic nature were made. “I saw 
her,” said one, “* but I am sureI did not 
think it was my duty to speak to her 
without an introduction, too, and I did 
not see any incongruity with her being 
with Mrs. Bagge ; didn’t you notice her 
old-style bonnet, so low when every one 
else’s reaches nearly to the ceiling— 
dreadfully dowdy !” 

“IT remember seeing her,” said anoth- 
er, and thinking at the time that she was 
probably some mechanic’s wife.” | 

**T don’t care if she was,” interposed 
Kittie, emphatically. ‘She had a fine 
face, and I’m sorry I didn’t screw up 
courage enough to speak to her ; didn’t 
you notice what intelligent eyes she 
had ?” 

_ ‘My dear child people, in the lower 
order of society often are very prepossess- 


-| ing and lady-like looking,” replied Mrs. 


Wade. “I think I saw this person, of 
whom you speak, but I wasn’t particu- 
larly impressed; indeed, now I think of 
it, I was introduced to her by that offi- 
cious Mrs. Bagge—a Mrs. Willis, I be- 
lieve the name was.” 

‘Mrs, Willis?’ jexclaimed Mrs. La 
Conte, jumping upexcitedly; “ Mrs. Wil- 
lis-—why she belongs to one of the first 
families in New York. I heard that she 
was coming on here for her health, but did 
not expect it would besosoon. I know 
some of her relatives very well, and you 
describe her exactly. She is very pecul- 
iar as regards dress; doesn’t waste 
muck time on the styles, but then she is 
so extremely wealthy that everyone over- 
looks that. I must find out where she 
is staying. She probably will take a fine 
house soon.” 

The look of constérnation on the 
faces of all the ladies but Kittie was in- 
creased to a still greater degree, when 
she said, ‘‘ Why George told me this 
morning that some wealthy lady from 
New York had taken the Ames house, 
but he did not recollect the name. It 
must be she.” 

‘‘We must all call very soon,” said 
Mrs. La Conte; “she will be such an ac- 
quisition, a splendid worker, and all her 
interests center in the church.” Hy 

‘Now that I recollect her better,”’ 
deliberated Mrs. Wade, ‘she did have a 
rather distinguished air and —~” she 
would have said more, but the smile on 
the faces of her friends, brought back to 
her the memory of her last words, and 
she paused, 

““No; there’s no getting round it,” 
sighed Mrs. Du Bois, **we will have to 
acknowledge ourselves badly mistaken—— 
‘decidely left,’ as my slangy boy would 
phrase it.” 

‘Oh, how I wish I had been there 
that night !” exclaimed Mrs, La Conte, 
“to have introduced her, and made 
things agreeable. However, this just en- 
forces our talk. I believe we will be more 
ready to welcome strangers after this.” 

And let me tell you that this lesson 
did, indeed, do them good. Before long 
newcomers were kindly greeted, advances 
were made to many old members, and 
our ladies began to realize that Christ’s 
work lay not only in preparing well-filled 
mission boxes, but in ministering to the 
wants of souls, hungering for Christian 
companionship. 

Several weeks aiter this afterncon’s 
talk, when the same ladies were gathered in 
Mrs. Willis’ spacious reception-room, 
they heard their hostess, all unconscious 
of the mortification she caused some of 
her guests, tell of how she esteemed one 
of the ladies who first welcomed her ; 
how she supposed they prized her as a 
worker; and, though indeed a diamond 
in the rough, still, what a noble woman 
was Mrs. Bagge. Need I tell you that 
at the close of Mrs. Willis’ eulogistic re- 
marks, several of her hearers considered 
very carefully on their homeward walks 
that if an uneducated, woman with nei- 
ther wealth nor prepossessing appearance, 
could so touch the heart of a stranger, 
what might not their opportunities be 
with culture and means for a work for 
the Master that they had never dreamed 
of before? And that fhis question was 
conscientiously settled by them was 
grandly proved by the future growth of 
their church in Christian cordiality.—Ez. 


—* 


A PROVIDENTIAL Pic.—I have just 
returned from the shores of- Lake Supe- 
rior, says a newspaper correspondent, 
where I spent some time visiting the 
copper regions, said to be the greatest in 
the world. Throughout the rocky, bar- 
ren Keweenaw peninsula, good for noth- 
ing as farming lands, the immense cop- 
per deposits have caused large towns to 
spring up, and they now give employ- 
ment to tens of thousands of men. 
About eighteen years ago, a pig strayed 
from the drove to which it belonged and 
fell into a pit on a spot where the city 
of Calumet now stands. In rooting 
about it uncovered a mass of native cop- 
per, and showed to the world the loca- 
tion of the greatest copper-mine it has 
ever known. As the result of that pig’s 
rooting, humanity is now over $35,000,- 
ooo richer in the use of the copper there 
discovered, and the stockholders, who, 
aided by the pig, have helped the world 
to this wealth,*have received about 
$25,000,000 for their trouble. : 


‘The Christian will find his parenthe- 
ses for prayer even in the busiest hours 


‘of life—Cecil. 


MY UNA. 
BY MRS, J. H. PARSONS. 


“I’d like to sit down in this seat, if 
you’ve no objection.” 

My thoughts had borne me far away 
from my surroundings, and I was hardly 
conscious that the swiftly moving train 
had come to a stand-still, when these 
words, spoken directly above my head, 
brought me back to myself. I looked 
up and saw a woman, old and plainly 
dressed, waiting patiently for my con- 
sent. She held a child’s brown straw 
hat in her hand, and if I had taken a 
second look I should have seen that she 
looked sad and tired; but I only said, 
“Certainly you may sit here,” and again 
turned my thoughts and eyes away, as I 
made room for her. . 

Usually, I am interested in my fellow- 
travelers, but to-day my mind was busy 
in quite another direction. I had gone 
back over the centuries, and was think- 
ing of the song of Moses—the part where 
he tells of the eagle and her young, I 
had listened to more than one eloquent 
sermon from the text, but this morning 
I thought that I could preach a better 
one than I had ever heard. I knew the 
feelings of the mother eagle after she 
had stirred up her nest and sent the 
young bird fluttering out into the world 
below, knowing that it would be only 
after repeated trials that her eyes would 
be strong enough to— 

“Follow bis high heart 
To swim on sunshine.” 
And that he was in danger of many dis- 
appointments and failures before he 
could soar aloft with the support of her 
wings withdrawn. My boy, my only 
one, had recently left the shelter of my 
home-nest for a life in a neighboring 
city; and although I had bravely acted 
the part of the mother bird when the 
nest was stirred up, I should have been 
a strange parent if I had not felt many 
a heartache and sad misgiving for the 
future. 3 

Now, I could only bear him on the 
wings of faith and prayer. Only, did I 
say? Stronger pinions never upbore 
eagle in her flight; but mine’ would 
droop when I thought of the empty nest. 
But now I was on my wayto see my 
boy, and, with that glad thought, I came 
back at length to my surroundings. 


The seat by my side was once more 


vacant, but I saw the woman just op- 


posite, with her head resting on the 
shoulder of a girl, a bright, fresh-looking 
young thing, who said, in answer to my’ 
inquiring look: 

“She changed her seat because the 
wind was too strong over there.” 

‘Is she traveling with you?” I asked. 

“Oh, no,” she replied, “she came on 
board at the last station.” 

I suggested, “Perhaps she will be 
more comfortable if you let her have the 
whole seat, and come over and sit with 
me, » 

The girl arranged a shawl carefully 
under the aged head, drew down the 
blind, and then came overto me. With 
a face full of pity, she softly said: 

‘She told me she had not slept for 
four nights. That tired-looking man on 
the front seat, holding a little boy, is her 


son-in-law. They traveled all last night. 


They are taking the body of her daugh- 
ter to be buried at her old home down 
the road. She looked so tired that I 
asked her to put her head on my shoulder; 
and see if she couldn‘ get a little rest.” 
The poor creature slept, worn out 
with grief and watching, still holding 
fast to her grandchild’s little brown hat. 


‘I found that.my new acquaintance was 
It was one of her |. 


going to C., too. 
homes, she said; a favorite auntie lived 
there. She was “going down to see the 
procession.” Then I. bethought me 
that-this was the opening day of the 
great exposition. I had entirely over- 
looked the fact before. At every station 
crowds of people came on board, all 
bound for the same destination, till the 
cars were packed, and we made but 
slow progress. My companion asked 
me a little anxiously if I thought we 
should get there in time for the sight. I 
did not tell the dear child that one 
glimpse of my Benjamin’s face was 
worth more to me than all the wonders 
of the exposition. She said she could 
not stay with auntie long, as mamma’s 
health was not good. She was not will- 
ing to leave her except for a little time. 


Meanwhile the train sped on, and at 
length, on a loneiy hillside, we caught 
glimpses of the few scattering white head- 
stones of a country graveyard, and just 
beyond the train halted at a little station. 
The man aroused the old mother, and 
they hurried from the car. We saw a 
coffin lifted out, and a few people, old 
neighbors, doubtless, gathered about it, 
then the train moved on, and we saw 
them no more. The white-haired wom- 
an laying her dead away in that lonely 
place, unwittingly preached a sermon to 
the faint-hearted mother, so near her 
son’s living presence. 

As we neared the city my heart bound- 
ed at the thought, but as we stepped 
from the cars, I looked in vain for the 
familiar face and learned that another 
train from our starting-place had come 
in at the usual time, one hour earlier, 
ours having waited for the Governor and 
his staff, who were to add glory to the 
procession. So my boy had come and 
gone, having given me up. 

I suppose I must have looked be- 
wilcered, for I was afraid I had not cor- 
rectly remembered his street and num- 
ber, and the crowds were dense. My 
new friend had not lost sight of me, how- 
ever. ‘There was her bright face not far 
away. She saw my trouble, and came 
to the rescue. She found a carriage, 


notwithstanding the Goyerwor had the 


‘start, and her cheery, “T’ll help you find 


e off. | 

Not a word did she say about the pro- 
cession she had coine so far to see. We 
drove through streets thronged with wait- 
ing people all in holiday attire, even 
sitting in long rows on the curb-stones, 
with their feet in the gutter; up and 
down, in and out, we went, till my 
points of compass were all reversed, 
when, at length, my companion ex- 
claimed, “I think this is the place!” 
The driver’s ring was scarcely answered 
by a servant, when the step I knew so 
well came bounding down the stairs, and 
in a moment my little worry was all for- 
gotten. With a smiling good-bye my 
new friend disappeared around a corner, 
and the great city swallowed her up. 

Shall I ever see her again? It is not 
likely; and she will never know how 
many pleasant thoughts I sent after her, 
my Una, as I love to call her.~ I think 
I can safely propesy that she will ‘make 
sunshine in the shady place,” that the 
heart of her mother will trust in her, that 
the stranger will never be too old or too 
poor to miss her gentle ministrations, 
and that she will rarely be so absorbed 
in plans of her own that she will not be 
willing to stop to help a fellow-traveler 
over a hard place in life’s journey. 

And she never thought she was doing 
work for the Master—only “going to see 
the procession.” | 


TELL THE TRUTH. 


There are too many persons who 
sometimes find it convenient to “lie a 
little.” The following incident in the 
life of General Grant is a severe rebuke 
to such persons: | 

An important conference was_ being 
held in the executive mansion in Wash- 
ington. A caller had sent in his card, 
but either the caller was unwelcome, or 
the time was quite unsuitable for his 
admission, One of the persons present 
turned to a servant, and said: 

“Tell the person who sent up the card 
that the President is not in.” 

‘‘No,” said General Grant, “tell him 
no such thing.” Then, turning to his 
friends, the General remarked: 

“I don’t lie myself, and I don’t want 
my servants to lie for me.” 

That was noble. If our boys want to 
copy the example of great men, let them 
pick out such things as this and follow 
them. Great men, as well as others, 
make mistakes. The mistakes they 
make are not any better or nearer right 
because they were made by great and 
leading men. We are not to be excused 
for following great men into wrong-do- 
ing. Weshould follow only their ex- 
amples when they do right. The ex- 
ample of General Grant in reference to 


telling the truth is worthy of copying. 


‘His words, with a little change, are 
worthy of. being used as a motto: “I 
don’t lie for myself, and I don’t want 
any one else to lie for me.”— Christian 
Weekly. 


OUR NEIGHBORS AT THE BOTTOM. 


At a meeting of the Chinese Union in 
Philadelphia the following incident was 
related: A distinguished clergyman once 
asked a gentleman to contribute some 
money for foreign missions, and’ receiv- 
ed this reply: 

“T don’t believe in foreign missi6ns; I 
won’t give anything except to home mis- 
sions. I want to give to benefit my 
neighbors.” 

“Well,” coolly responded the doctor, 
“whom do your regard as your neigh- 
bors ?” 

“Why, those around me.” 

“Do you mean those whose lan 
joins yours?” 

Ves, 

“Well,” said Dr. Skinner, “how much 
land do you own?” 

“About five hundred acres,” was the 
reply. 

‘Flow far down do you own it?” in- 
quired Dr. Skinner. 

‘\Why, I never thought of it before, 
but I suppose I own half way through.” 

“Exactly,” was the reply; “I suppose 
you do; and I want this money for ‘the 
Chinese—the men whose land joins 
yours on the bottom.” 


MAGGIE’S SIXPENCE. 


A missionary told us the other day a 
very affecting little. incident. . He had 
been preaching a mission sermon in 
Scotland, and telling of the condition of 
the poor women of India, and observed 
that many of the audience seemed quite 
affected by his account. A few days af- 
terward the pastor of the church where 
he had preached met on the street one 
vf. his parishioners, a poor old woman, 
half-blind, who earned a precarious live- 
lihood by going errands, or any other 
little work of that kind that came in her 
way. She went up to him, and with a 

t smile put a sixpence into his hand, 
lling him that was to go for the mission 
ork in India. Her minister, knowing 
ow poor she was, said, ‘“‘ No, no, Mag- 

gie ; that is too much for you to give; 
you cannot afford this.” She told him 
she had just been on an errand fora 
very kind gentleman, and, instead of a 
few coppers. she generally received, he 
had given her three pennies and a silver 
sixpence ;.and said she, “ The silver and 
the gold is the Lord’s, and the copper 
will do for poor Maggie.”.» How many 
lessons do God’s poor teach us! “Poor 
in this world, rich in faith and heirs of 
the kingdom!”—At Home and Abroad. 


It is no great matter to live lovingly 
with good-natured, humble and meek 
persons ; but he who can do so with the 
forward, willful, ignorant, peevish and 


perverse, hath true charity. : 


\ 


the place,” quite inspirited me as we 
drov 
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ARMES & DALLAM,| 
Importers and Jobbers of 


HOUSE FURNISHING GOODS 


BROOMS, BRUSHES, BASKETS, AXE 

HANDLES, TWINES, CORDAGE, S8TA- 

TIONERY, FISHING TACKLE, PAPER 

BAGS, FEATHER DUSTERS, CLOTHES 

WRINGERS, WRAPPING PAPER, ETO 
Sole Agents for 


HALL AND WRINGER’S BLEACHING | 
SOAP, ‘NO BRAND” PARLOR MATOH- 
ES, COTTON WEBBING FOR FISH 
NETS, JAPANESE PAPER OIL CLOTH, 
DAVIS’ PATENT BUILDING PAPERS. | 


228 & 230 Front St., 


JOHN SKINKER, 
256 Market St., S. F. 


Sole Agent for the Pacific 
Coast for 


DU PONT’S SUPERIOR BRANDS OF 
BLASTING, MINING, CANNON 
--AND— 


MUSKET POWDER. 


‘Also for the celebrated brands of SPORTING 
POWDER. 


Eagle Fuse Works. 


Various brands—never failing—Safety Fuse 
Hemp, Single Tape, Double Hemp, Triple 
Tape, Cement No. 1, Cement No 2, Water 
Proof and Submarine. lyr 
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Wm. SHEW’S 
Photographic Gallery 


IN THE Best STYLE AND AT 
Lowest Priczes. 


03” The very best Cabinet Photographs, $3 
per dozen. 


. Commission, Wholesale and Retail 
Dealers in 


HA Y 


AT OLD STAND, 


19132 MARKET STREET. 
San 


Pills 


u the bowels does not make 
but leaves them in worse 
eondition than before. The liver is 


the the seat of trouble, and 


THE REMEDY 


mustactonit. Tutt’s Liver Pills act 
directly on that organ, causing a free 
flow of bile, without which, the bow- 
els are always constipated. Price, 25e. 


Sold Everywhere. 
Office, 44 Murray St., New York. 


REMOVED TO 


427 Larkin Street, 
Between Golden Gate Ave, and Turk 8&t., 8. F. 


A. T. RUTHRAUFF. 


WINDOW SHADES, 
CORNIOES, PASSE-PARTOUTS, PICTURES 
And Frames of Every Deseription. 
FINE STATIONERY, ETO. 


Old Prames Regilded and Made as Good 
as New. 


Art Kreps or Work Exxcurszp | tary 


Congregational Directory. 


CONGREGATIONAL CHURCHES IN SAN 
FRANCISCO. 


Cuurnca—Oorner of Mason and Post 


Fiast 
streets. Pastor, Rev. Dr. ©. D. Barrows. 


Prymourn Onvurnce - Post street, near Fill- 
more. Pastor, Rev. W. H. Scadder. 


Turmp Onurnca—Fifteenth street, near 


encia. 


Fourra street, near Stockton. 


Acting Pastor, Rev. N. W. Lane. 
Beruasy — Bartlett street, 
Twenty-fifth. Pastor, Rev. W. CO. Pond. 


Outvet Cxusce —Oorner Noe and Seventeenth 
streets. Supply, Rev. John Kimball. 


AMERIOAN HOME MISSIONARY SOCIETY, 
Bible House, Astor Place, N. Y. 

Secretaries—-Walter M. Barrows, D. D., Rev. 
J. B, Olark.. Treasurer—Alexander H. Clapp, 
D. D. Superintendent California and Nevada— 
J. H: Warren, D: D. General Missionary 
Southern California—Rev, J.T. Ford. Finan- 
cial nt—J. 8. Hutchinson, at Sather & 
Co.’s, N. W. corner Commercial and Montgom- 
ery streets. 


AMERICAN MISSIONARY ASSOCIATION, | 


56 Reade St., New York. 
Secretary—Rev. M. E. Strieby. Treasurer 
—H. W. Hubbard, Esq. Rev. W. CO. Pond, 
Agent, 940 Capp Street, S. F. 
CALIFORNIA CHINESE MISSION. 
(Auxiliary to the American Miss. Association. ) 
Rev. J. K. MeLean, D.D., Presid | 


Rev. W. ©. Pond, 436 Bartlett Street, San 
Francisco) Secretary; E. Palache, Treasurer, 


‘AMERICAN CONGREGATIONAL UNION 


Secretary—Rev. L. H. Cobb, D.D., 59 
Bible-House, N: Y. Treasurer—H. O. Pin- 
neo, 59 Bible House, N. Y. 


AMERICAN BOARD OC. M. 
Missionary Rooms, Cong. House, Boston. 
Secretaries—Rev. N. G. Clark, D.D; Rev. 

E. K. Alden, D.D., Rev. Judson Smith, D.D 
Treasurer -Langdon 8. Ward. Rev. Wm. 
Kincaid, District Secretary, 39 Bible House, 
New York. E. P. Flint, Fimancial Agent, 
Room 20, Safe Deposit Building, corner Cal- 
ifornia and Montgomery, San Francisco, Cal. 
CONGREGATIONAL SUNDAY-SCHOOL 


AND PUBLISHING SOCIETY. 


Congregational House, Boston. 
Treasurer—E. Lawrence Barnard, Esq., 
Cong. House, Boston. Geo. P. Smith, Agent. 
Rev. Albert E. Dunning, General and 
Sunday-School Secretary. Pacific Agency, 
757 Market Street, San Francisco. 
THE CONGREGATIONAL ASSOOIATES. 


President—Stephen 8, No. 7 Mont- 
mery avenue, Secretary and Treasurer— 
ames E, Ager, 508 Olay street, San Francisce 


NEW WEST EDUCATION COMMISSION. 

151 Washington St., Chicago. 
President—Rev. F. A. Noble, D.D.; Secre- 
—Rev. Charles R. Bliss; Treasurer— 
W. H. Hubbard, 387. LaSalle avenue, Chi- 
cago; District Secretary—Rev. A. E. Winship- 
Boston. 


BENEVOLENT ORGANIZATIONS. 
Young Men’s Christian Association, 232 Sut 
ter street. H. J. Secretary. 
Young Women’s Ohristian Association, 912 


_ | Sutter street. Mrs. L. 8. Smith, Matron. 


BOYS AND GIRLS AID SOCIETY, 


W. W. CHASE & | sate St., Cor. Grove St., San Francisco 


E. T. Dooxtxy, Superintendent. 


For family use, dressmaking, tailoring and ~ 


general manuf ~ In ite great range of 
work it stands without an equal. | 


THE LIGHTEST RUNNING, 
THE MOST DURABLE, 3 
THE FINEST FINISHED, 
THE BEST SATISFYING. 


SEWING 
MACHINE CO., 


108 and t10 Post Street, S. F. 


0. HERRMANN, PRANK VEEN 
C. HERRMANN & CO. 
Importers and Manufacturers of 
PINE... 


HATS & CAPS 
332-36 KEARNY STREET, 


Ber. Buse & Pre Sts. San 


LARGEST STOCK ON THIS COAST 
TO CHOOSE FROM. 


THE FINEST HATS AT THE LOWZEs2: 
PRICES 


WHITE 


oF” Branch Store, “The Colonnade,’”’ at 
1212-1214 Market 8t., above Taylor. 


Dr. H. C. FRENCH, 


(HOMEOPATHIC) 


Oculist & Aurist. 


DISEASES AND SURGERY OF THE 


Ear, Eye and Throat. 
114 GEARY STREET, - San Francisco. 
Hours: 11 4. mu. to3 


W. F. Griswold 
D-— ON TI 


“THE PACIFIC” 


Purchasing Agency. 


For the purpose of facilitating communication 


between the readers of Taz Pacnri0 and its ad. 
vertisers, we have concluded to offer our services 
gratuitously to all, in the purchase of goods and 
articles usually for sale in San Francisco ; also, 
in answering any reasonable inquiry in relation 
to anything in the market. As these services 
are offered gratuitously, all letters must be ac- 
companied with stamp for resurn answer, 


Pacific,” 


BOX 2348. 


Publishers The 


1101 YAN NESS AVE., COR, GEARY 


OFFICE AND RESIDENCE: 
Fruitvale Avenue, - Bast Oakland, 
We recommend him as a nian of honor 
and integrity... 


Readers 
Should send for a of the 
isaned by SMITH’ ASH STORE, 115. Olay 


street, San Francisco. It coatains the selling 
price of nearly two thousand) useful articles 


| Bent free to any address, on application. _ 


has revolutionized the world dur- 
ing the last half-century. Not least 


G. M. PEASE, M. D. 


_. -TRUMAN.F. BACON, surgeon, 


Office Hours: 1 to4 p.m. Usually at home 


at 9 a.m. and 7 2. 


apri8-tf 


among the wonders of inventive 


progress 14 @ method and system of work that can be 


ormed all over the coun without. separati 
workers from thelr homes” Pay liberal; any one 
tal 


of great value and importance to you, that 
you in business which will] bet 


Jight away. Ontit free. 
‘Auguste, Maine. 


ss TR & CO. 
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Empire. 


Then, also, a treaty should be 


their own was in process of building. 


THE PactFic: SAN FRANCISCO, OAL. | Wepwespar, Jaxvany 4, 1888. 
: unscrupulous domination of the Chinese | because the Church ought, of course, to] DEDICATION OF THE SAN JOSE | terian church for their courtesy in allow- He me Missionary. 
he | ac be advancing. CHURCH. ing them the use of their church while | : 


$2.50 A YEAR, IN ADVANCE. 
No.7 Montgomery Av., San Francisco, Cal 


Taxe Orres. — Any 
person sending us $7.50, with three new 
names, shall receive four copies of THz Pa- 
curio for one year. THe Paorric is not 
published to make money or pay salaries, 
but solely to help on our Master’s work. If 
you are not a subscriber, send your address, 
and pay $2.50 at any time within three 
months. It will pay you and yours well, 


Subscriptions for THe Pacrric will be re- 
ceived at the drug store of W. M. Searby, 
859 Market street; also at the drug store of 
David M. Gove, northwest corner of Califor- 
nia and Fillmore streets; also by T. P. 
Strong, insurance agent, 470 Ninth street, 
Oakland. 


WEDNESDAY, JANUARY 4, 1888. 


The publishers and editors of THE 
PaciFic, with this number, send their 
‘Happy New Year,” and extend their 
cordial greetings, to all readers, and par- 
ticularly to the little band who have 
been subscribers to the paper from the 
beginning of its existence in 1851. The 
men of ‘49 are still represented in the 
circle of the editors, in the circle of the 
publishers, and in the circle of the con- 
tributors. A new generation has come 
upon the stage of action, since we began 
our communication with one another. 
We have not. quarreled, else we had 
parted long ago. It pleases us to think 
that we have mutually benefited one 
another, and such a thought becomes not 
only a satisfaction, but one of the sweet- 
est solaces of our mortal life. 


- With this number THE PaciFic enters 
the new year, and begins its thirty-seventh 
volume. And, if the paper must now 
be regarded as no longer young, and no 
longer an experiment, it may congratu- 
late itself, and its readers, that it is in 
the ‘‘prime of life,” so far as that can con- 
sist with a maturity not yet far advanced. 
So many “new years” have now come 
and gone (and they come and go so 
rapidly) that we find ourselves at a loss 
what faults to confess, and what prom- 


ises to make, that shall have a spark of 


novelty in them. _However, as each 
new day: a new One, with fresh possi- 
bilities in it, and is nearer by so much 
to the 
starts in us sme) expectancy and won- 
der ; so, each opening year may lead out 
into scenes, experiences, beauties and 
before, and 


bring to us-realizations and enrichments | 


- that shall fill the mouth with laughter 
and the tongue with singing. If this 
year THE Paciric should receive an en- 
dowment of $100,o00o—the income of 
one-half to go into the publication de- 
partment, and the income of the other 
half into the editorial department—its 
sorest needs would be met, and its wider 
uséfalmess secured. And if there should 
come forward a new set of writers and 
eontributors — witty, brilliant; refined, 
learned, spiritual—to take the place of 
“the retiring ones ; and if there should 
come to subscribe with their own hands, 
this year, 5,000 more persons, a. marvel- 
-ous uplift would: be: felt. Looking and 
longing for such things, and_so, great, 
how can we patise méftion the small 
things, relatively small, which we hope 
to accomplish, though these larger possi- 
bilities be not thrust in upon us while 
the year is still young! It is certain that 


we are to have a twelve-month of devel- 


onment and advancement, as a State, 
never equaled before in things external, 
and, it be, in things moral and-spir- 
itual. In the movement begtm and ac- 
celerating,. THE Paciric. has_ wrought 
well, and it is not going to be slack dur- 
ing Any other paper thet ah 
show: etter “results>will ‘have to ‘work 
hard... The past gives\us prestige. .The 
“sgood mind ” pivés us assurance. The 
blessing of God ‘will the consum- 


mation, of, our purpose, 


a “pumber, of .em- 


bassiders: to’ this country, «possibly to 
These gentlemen had to do 


Europe." 
some dodging in order, to. escape.the 
presence of the agents of the. Chinese 


Government, ‘which’ claims a ‘Kind of 


soveréignityover Corea. The Coreans 
are midway between the Japanese and 
the Chitiese in’ \thore:than one’ ‘respett. 
They greatly sympathize with the changes 
going on in Japan, and are cautiously 
admitting , missionaries, and other .pro- 
moters of. civilization, into..a. land, that 
was formerly closed ‘against® ail* the 
world but China. It is a ; good sign 
when a ‘country sends put ‘agents; ito 
see for themselves what | er lands are, 
and what the great’ world. is doing. ‘We 
hope there will be good sense enough at 
‘Washington’ to wélcome these Coreans, 
and to recognize Corea as ‘an independ- 
ent country, to be protected’ agairist the - 


gogdytimey coming,” and” 


made with the Coreans for open ports, 
commercial relations, and unrestricted 
social and religious intercourse. There 


| is no sufficient reason why Christianity 


should not have a large, if not the larg- 
est, place in Corea, as in Japan, before 
the end of the nineteenth century. 


The “Greek Calendar” for 1888, 
which we have seen, quotes from Hera- 
clitus, for January ist, this: ‘Eternity 
is achild playing—making combinations 
of his blocks, and then throwing into. 
confusion.” Now, that is the the ma- 
terialistic, evolutionary notion of eternity 
—a universe coming into existence out 
of a chaos of atoms, going on awhile, 
and then dissolving itself into the same 
atoms again; but only, after asleep of 
ages, to begin once more and go a like 
dreary round, on and on, forever, with- 
out intelligence, without thought, without 
aim, end, purpose, or reason of any sort, 
and without knowing why, in the name 
of nothing, it should keep on going 
through with these motions that bring 
nothing to pass. A blind blundering 
through an endless round of changes 
that can never amount to anything more 
than was in the first round (though there 
never a first, and will never be a last)— 
this is the “eternity” of the materialist, 
and it is not, after all, up to the dignity 
of the child’s play, and we ask the child’s 


pardon. 


— 


The annual State Convention of the 
Teachers of the Public Schools of Cali- 
fornia was held last week in the halls of 
the State’s University, at Berkeley. The 
convention was large. All the more 
central counties were fully represented. 
The President and professors of the 
University gave the convention a hearty 
welcome and indorsement. (The con- 
vention returned the compliment by rec- 
ommending the establishing of a Chair 
of Pedagogics in the University.) We 
had to take what “rest” we could get at 
the time, and were not able to attend in 
person. We are told, however, what we 
might have otherwise inferred, that the 


ed~into a “high” ‘degree ‘of enthsiasth! 
and that they promise to do better work, 
and more of it, the coming year than in 
any former one. Cannot of, us, as 
well as these teachers, make such a 
promise, and in good faith, after having 


of us have done? 


the Hawaiian Isles has been on ‘the ram- 


himself from the restraints of the new 


could’ have been expected of him without 
condiict will,’ aval: ‘him: ‘nothing. ‘The 
people are mightier’ than’ héis, and:‘such 
conduct on his. part only hasténs-ttid day 
when the Kingship will be: :abolished,..a 

republic-arise, and “possible. -annexation 
will be sought... It is not possible that a 
weak and foolish king, aided by. a rem- 
nant of unevangelized natives, dnd ad- 
vised by a selfish, faction of men, whose 
faces are white, shall dominate. those fair 
islands of the: sea, ‘dictate to. the intelli, 
gent.and virtuo s hody of their_inhabj- 
tants, and? finial control ‘their destiny: 


That at Bos- 
ton, December i21st; when the friends of 
Laura D. Bridgman gave her a recep- 
tion, comitemorating this” the” ¢omple- 
tion of fifty years as a resident of the 
Perkins Institution for the Blind. Laura, 
as the'world loves ‘to cail hey, i is in 
her fifty-eighth year. A paper prepared 
by her was read, which tells. with touch} | ‘ 
ing simplicity the story of how she came 
under Dr. Howe’ S care, a the. curtain 
which seemed to shut her off, $9.. com- 
pletely from knowledge was | lifted, and 
her soul set free. The story has been 
often told, and never loses. its _ interest 
and its léssoh! “But ‘the .hearty, trastful 
and joyful piety of the grateful woman, 


as she ladks back fifty yéats, cr@wns (the 
story. 


The Presbyterian Church in Philadel- 
phia and its vicinity has a new eschatol- 


the Rev. L. C. Baker, a minister in good 
standing, “Who has ‘published | ‘a tmagazi ine 
viz., thatj though, except for those who 
receive the: gOspel, there is no chance of 
salvation here or in the intermediatestate 
indeed, yet that the resurrection is re- 
demption, and provi an Opportunity 
for altté if they will. 
While, Mr,;; Baker, sees that this view is 


quite in advance’ of the standards of ‘his 
Church, yet-he holds: that he -may sup- 
port and it within the Church 


teachers were taught, edified and inspir- | 


learned and “practiced so long, as many | 


It is reported that King Kalakaua of | 7 


page lately, and has’ been trying to free’ : 


constitution ™andefrom _, Pledges 
long "ago exacted from. him, ..,.Well, 
is the sort of man he 1 is, ind little 


Ogy with which to deal in the views of 


When one of us was a boy, he had as a 
Sunday-school teacher Mr. William Hil- 
ton, who kept a small village Store. A 
recent dispatch says he has left in his 
will something like a half-million to vari- 
ous institutions—for example, $50,000 
to the American Board, the same sum to 
Phillips Academy (Andover), to Will- 
iams College, to Harvard College. Near- 
ly all the leading benevolent societies 
familiar to our churches are remembered. 


Those who wish to see the law of the 
tithe unfolded, and its validity for Christ- 
ian giving maintained with admirable 
vigor, will find it done by “M. L. M.” 
in the Missionary Herald for January, 
and may recognize in the initial letters 
the hand of one who is well known to 
the readers of Tur PAciric. 


~ The London Christian World, in a 
notice of President Cleveland’s message 


to Congress, calls it “a death-blow to 
protection ” ! 


An effort'is being made to stop the 
advertising of church services in Sunday 
papers in“this city. It ought to suc- 
ceed. We were very sorry to notice in 
the Call and Examiner, the only two 
papers of last Sunday in which we look- 
ed, that some of our churches pay no at- 
tention to the resolutions passed at the 
Club, but advertise as usual. The ef- 
forts in past years to suppress this adver- 
tising have been vain. Some few of the 


upon doing what the large majority be- 
lieve to be wrong. Is this right, and 
good fellowship? We are very much 
surprised that some of our good breth- 
ren still stand out. Possibly, they have 
not yet had their attention turned to the 
matter, and may not have been inform- 
ed of the action taken in our Club, and 
in the Presbyterian and Methodist min- 
isters’ meetings, a week or two since. 
Can we not all agree in this matter? 
But, whether we all cease advertising or 
not, we feel sure that it will not do for 
one to say, ‘* I will stop if another will. If 
a few prominent churches break the 
ranks, then we must all advertise.” Not 
at all. I am not to do wrong because 
ancther does. 
for himself alone to God. 


The Los Angeles Tribune reports that 
the, real estate sales in Los Angeles 
county the past year amount -to over 
$98,000,000, and the cost of buildings 
erected in Los Angeles and its immedi- 
ate vicinity is over $10,000,000, The 
population of Los Angeles, a year ago, 
the Tribune estimates at 50,000; to-day 
they claim 75,000. | 


OUR STANDARD. 


It is.a good thing for us, in all our 
ideal of attainment. and of action, to keep 
ourstandard high. If we are easily. sat- 
isfied with that which crowns our labor, 


full strength and skill, but will pause with 
partiat exertion and fold its arms over 
unfinished ‘tasks. | 

In our outlay of personal skill, do we 
mean to produce the most attractive and 
finished work our hands can execute, or 
do we rest satisfied with that which is 
easily wrought ? - That which we accom. 
plish and present will answer the, in- 
quiry, and comment both upon our spirit 
and work. 

In the circle of household life and: fel- 
lowship, do we desire to appropriate to 
ourselves the richest contribution of do- 
mestic service and comfort, or is. it) our 
ambition and purpose and hope to be 
pra¢tically the fullest and richest, fount- 
a of joy and blessing to allythe circle, 

d.and young? This cherished and 
ruling aim might well be; our inspiring 
and controlling standard. \ 

In the problem of personal character, 
are we satisfied with that which is, easily, 
won as our special endowment, or,do we 
feel that we can have no peace, and 
ought nat itoyhave,! until) we.shave over- 
come our selfish and misleading infirmi- 
ties, and have put in sovereign corona- 
tion the purest and brightest elements of 
willing and doing?’ How ''strenuous is 
our effort for Acquisitio’? 

“In'the fruitfulness’ of our’éarthly en: 
deavor and outlay, the blessing of 'com- 
panions and mates, and ‘of far-off’ bene: 
ficiaries, is it with us a constant and’ wel- 
come constraint that each day should bé 
with us a harvest’ season, the sheaves ‘of 
health and’strength’ gathered and ‘bound 
by us, and laid down at the door of pov- 
erty and want, and their grateful returns 
gladdeéning’ our spirit ? and Is the’ stimu- 
lus of such’ dn: experience a ‘perpetual vi- 
tality ‘within ‘us 

“How high do we lift such 
over our pathway, and how bright do’ we 
make them 'to our vision, how animating 
to hope and effort, and how ' rsuasive 
as inspiring and controlling i in uefices to 


| those who walk by’ our'side?’ 


How much do we mean and’ hope * to 
actomplish’ for ‘huttiat’ ‘atid ‘the’ di- 
vine Biory in the year now opening? Do 
we'go easily forward with indifferent gait, 
or do we bend to-tasks that! mitch’ our 
utmost strength’ and’! protnise,’ richest 
product to those who shalt. reap’ the ‘out: 
come? Do we summon all our personal 
forces to put on the harness and to strive 
together for the most rewarding issue... 

Let.us begin the new record with, the 
highest ideal of, practical beneficence, out 


souls can entertain and our self-deyotion 
' seek to. make actual and historic ! 


/ 


churches in all denominations will insist. 


‘Each one is answerable’ 
| years ago. he would come, to. find 


REV, ‘DR. Av Le, STONEY 
the future might bring. 


| of the hour demanded was the grandest 


that labor will not be likely to:match our | action possible. 


It. was one calling) not 
sages of eloquence from the. platform, 


the finances of the church, and showed 
that the total cost had been about. 
$9,000, of which $4,500 had been paid 
in..cash,..He said he had no promises 
to,.make ;, but, as_ the. representative of, 


felt, confident they would give $2,500 
toward the amount, provided the remain- 
ing $2,000..was subscribed ; 


after. 


The dedicatory services of the new 
Congregational church were held last 
Tuesday evening, December 27th. Rev. 
A. B. Palmer of Soquel offered the 
prayer of.invocation in a very impres- 
sive manner, and also read appropriate | 
selections of Scripture. Professor S. J. 
Sandy sang a fitting selection, “‘Palm- 
Branches.” Rev. C. W. Hill (the pastor) 
followed with the prayer of dedication. 
He said: ‘*We rejoice, O Thou Exalted 
One, that Thou wilt dwell within this 
house made by our hands; and in this 
church we praise Thee, confident that it 
will be acceptable in Thy sight. May 
the preaching of the Word be here fitly 
expressed in Thy praise. May the peo- 
ple gather around this altar to gain sweet 
communion with the Holy Spirit. May 
it be, indeed, a fit dwelling-place for the 
Most High, as has been promised in Thy 
Word. Accept us, O God, and accept 
this house of worship ! Abide by us, 
meet us, and bless our going out and 
coming in from this time forth and for- 
evermore, Amen ! 

After a hymn, sung by the congrega- 
tion, Rev. W. H. Cross of Saratoga 
made an address on ‘‘The Local Church 
in Fellowship With Other Churches.” He 
said: ‘None of us liveth to himself, and 
none of us dieth to himself. It is a 
privilege for us to honor and rejoice with 
you, for it gives us strength, as we see 
you step out into a large new fold, and 
better fitted for Christian work. We feel 
to-night as if not only all members of the 
Congregational church, but of all other 
churches, of whatever name, and espe- 
cially those of this city, should be glad 
on this occasion, for if one church be- 
comes disunited, it gives a chance for 
the enemies of religion to point the fin- 
ger of scorn, while, otherwise, a success- 
ful church is always a standing argument 
for the truth—of Christianity. Hence, 
we rejoice, and may you, in the future, 
stand together, better prepared, for the 
work God has chosen for you.” A solo, 
“Incline Thy Ear,” followed. 

Rev. Mr. Willett, a former pastor of 
the church, addressed the people, his 
subject being “Reminiscences.” He 
spoke of the time when he ministered to 
them, and ‘said at that time the chapel 
was sandwiched in between a coalhouse 
and a Chinese washhouse. He had seen 
considerable church growth: in, his expe- 
rience; but was afraid that, if told.seven 


the present church edifice,, faith ; 
would almost have failed him. - It.is not 
in the costliness or. architectural . beauty 
of a building that lies its value ; but: in 
that it-is the result of gifts fromy the 
heart, and from selfsacrifice.:. He no- 
ticed it particularly in the history of the 
present church, that, its funds)were con- 
tributed from slender purses ; that. this 
building was the result of necessity, of 
the natural growth of the congregation. 


‘| As they. had given in the past, he wished | 


them, to continue, to. give, and to face 


Rev, W.:C. Porid of San’ Francisco 
spoke : on “ The Duty. of the Hour,” 
He'said that to do that which the duty 


church,” he said; 
‘like the Congregational. one of San 
Jose had a magnificent responsibility to 
themselves and their God. What is it? 
not for thrilling. pas- 


but from the pews.” He, then took up 


the American Congregational Union, he 


this was 
needed; -this was the duty of tne hour ; 
and they were going to raise. it. 

The; $2,000 was divided. into. sixty 
twenty-five-dollar subscriptions, forty ten- 
dollar subscriptions, and fifty one-dollar 
payments... The. total amount. raised 
was, $2,015, after. which the.,.Doxology 
was sung enthusiastically, . Besides, the 
private,,.pledges of. its members, the 
Trustees, -assumed, quite. .a;.sum, to, be 
raised..by them, from. outside, parties. 
The Ladies’ Aid Society also. assumed. 
$100, of; amount. ‘needed... (Our 
thanks are due to the ministers, who, not 
only encouraged, us by their words of 
cheer, but also by substantial aid.) 

General O. O, Howard then delivered 
a short closing address on ‘The Local 
Church at Home.” He grouped _his re- 
marks about three heads —the members, 
the endowment, the, work. When study- 

the various, church; organizations. in 
ly Christian lifé, he had decided to 
join the Congrégational Church, because, 
in embodying the Congregational i ea, he 
thought it came, nearest, the. truth; for 
even three. persons, if banded together 
for the worship of God, might form a 
congregation. . As. to the endowment of 
the church, the best one was when, they 
truly had the love of’ the Lord - in, their 
heart; they should seek it by prayer, re- 
pentance, earnest consecration. Let the 
divine Word comé into.the mind—let it 
live there, and | germinate, A church 
filled with, the, pure spirit, of the Lord 
would surely. prevail He believed 
the organization of young people’s S on 
cieties for, the. salvation of young. . 
This people, should. give to their work - 
earnest, heart, then thought, then prayer, 
Finally, it endowed with the living spirit, 
and filled the love of, work in their 
hearts, the labor would almost do itself. 
A hymn was then sung, 
resolution was. passed to. 


the members of the church and congre- 


| the amount of which is known only to 


not despised, and if any are unable to 
contribute anything, they are still hearti- 
ly welcome to hear the 
without “money and price.’ 


choir of some thirty voices and an or- 
chestra composed of the young men of 
the church. Under the direction of an 
efficient leader, this part of the service is 
‘most delightful. 

pastor, Rey. John A. Cruzan, is 
earnest worker and eloquent preach, 


}ence.or go away. unimproved. 


the church, to the 


the thanks, 
the Cumberland Presby- ' 


members of 


The pastor dismissed the assembly with 
the benediction. Com. 


THIRD CHURCH ANNIVERSARY, 


An interesting occasion in the history of 
the Mission, and more particularly among 
the church-going people, will be celebrat- 
ed next Saturday afternoon and evening, 
by the Third Congregational church of 
this city. 

January 7, 1863 a small company of 
Christians banded themselves together 
under the name of the Third Congrega- 
tional Church of San Francisco. Twen- 
ty-five years later on, January 7, 1888, 
some of the original, many old and a 
host of comparatively new members, and 
it is hoped all the friends of church 
work, and all who favor good morals, 
honest living, manly citizenship, will as- 
semble to rejoice on this quarter-centen- 
nial anniversary over the successful 
growth of an once small seed. 

A most hearty and cordial invitation 
is especially given to the residents of the 
Mission, among whom the field of work 
is found. Come and see what the church 
has done since 1863. Come and learn 
what the church hopes and expects to do 
in the future. 

Saturday afternoon will be devoted to 
personal reminiscences and social inter- 
course among the members of the con- 
gregation. At 7 o’clock the formal his- 
torical adresses and discussion of pro- 
spective work will be listened to in the 
auditorium, and an earnest request is 
made of all who possibly can to be present, 
if not to advise, to cheer and encourage 
by your numbers. No one can estimate 
the effect of individual influence. Come, 
and set working your little leaven of en- 
thusiasm among your neighbors. A 
great work awaits the churches of San 
Francisco, and must be done. The 
number of workers is comparatively 
small. The Lord expects every one to 
do his duty. 

For twenty-five years the Third church 
has kept, with steadfast purpose, in its 
place. The second generation has come 
up to assume the parents’ duties, and 
still ’the work goes on. ‘‘ Through all the 
swift vicissitudes of changeful time, un- 
changed it has stood,” in sturdy deter- 
vn wil do as best it could the 


divine: will of the Master, 

This t ehty-fifth anniversary is an. 
especially appropriate time for mutual 
congratulation. Until, the summer_ of 
1886,,.the congregation worshiped in the 
basement of the. present edifice. Find- 
ing at length that these accommodations 
were. insufficient, money enough was 
raised by voluntary, confidential sub- 
scriptions by the congregation and some 
outside friends to complete the structure 
and obtain a church building well adapt- 
ed for worship, pleasant and commodi- 
ous. The new auditorium was dedicat- 
ed last February, entirely free from debt. 

No debt is the cardinal principle of 
the management of the trustees, who are 
practical business men. 
comfortable theater chairs, manufactured 
expressly for ‘churches, with hat- racks, 
book-racks, shawl-racks, foot-rests, etc. 

No. seats are rented. Any one can 
select any seat not already assigned, 
have his or her name put on it, and oc- 
cupy the same. 

The revenue of the church is derived 
from regular voluntary contributions of 


gation, which are placed each Sunday 
upon the plate in sealed envelopes, and 


the Treasurer. Everyone is expected 
to give all they can consistently ‘afford. 
No one is dictated ‘to. Conscience ‘is 
the only guide. The smallest sums are 


ospel preached, 


er, combining, in his impressive. sér- 
mons, logical | simplicity, varied illustra- 
tion and a wonderful clearness of insight 
into scriptural truths, setting before. his 
audience, 1 in a few words, the plain. duty | 
of life. No one can listen with indiffer- | 


The Sunday-school. is unusually large, | | 
numbering over 500, and a great oppor- 
tunity for work is here among the chil- 
dren. To. any person, then, who is 
without church connections, a ‘sincere 
request is made that’ you worship 
with the Third church. If” the ‘ attend” 
ance crowds the building, mote ‘Toon 
will be provided. Come, and increase 
the numbers. Come ‘with ‘énthusiastic 
zeal. Come with a sincére, ‘eartiest” 
sire for self-improvement and’ the ‘help: 
ing of your: fellow-men. “'Comé réVer- 
ently, humbly and’ prayerfully, and ‘the 
blessing of the ‘Lotd ‘will’ surely’ follow 
every one in the work that is et td’ dd, 

Remember the'date of 
Saturday, January 7th, ‘at 7° O%tock 
Third Congregational 


street, near Mission. | COM. 


Di James Powell died 
December 27th; im Brooklyn, Yaiible 

one)of the ‘Secretaries.of | the! Ameri- 
cam’ Missionary Association, and a most 
excellent! man,'in the; prime off life (Stich 
a’ death a great: loss! to:that:iAsso- 
ciation and. Godis:kingdomt among<mert 
Byt God knows- best; and-he can and 
will raise up‘ worthy’ ‘Suctessors, atv the 
| glorious “cause of’ Betty dtid' tight: 


The sittings are | 


Conducted by J. H. Warren, D. D. 


Office, No. 7 Montgomery Avenue. 


NOTES HERE AND THERE. 


When in Fresno week before last, it look- 
edto usthata boom was in full swing there; 
but, to make sure of it, we modestly ask- 
ed, ‘Fresno is booming, is it not?” 
“ Oh, no,” was the reply; “no boom 
here yet.” But we found every real 
estate man making money, every opera- 
tor happy, etc. ‘No boom”; but the 
town was so full of strangers that there 
wasn’t a bed-room or house to be had. 
“No boom”; but over 100 houses, an 
immense hotel, street railroads, were 
being built, and larger hotels, more 
buildings, additional street railroads 
projected. ** No boom”; but, on asking 
a citizen, “ What is your population 
now?” Ten thousand—all of ten thou- 
sand.” ‘ But, sir, you had only from 
4,000 tO 5,000 a year ago,” was the 
mildest way of suggesting a doubt about 
the 10,000. The best we could do was 
to compromise, and quit on 8,000. “ No 
boom ”; but we saw a number of large 
tracts, plotted into lots, as additions to 
the city, and sold almost as soon as the 
corner stakes were driven into the 
ground. The only thing that didn’t look 
like a “*boom” was the fact that raisin 
vineyards were actually being set out, 
enlarged, etc., within a mile and a quar- 
ter from the city. Sensiblething. When 
the boom does come, we hope the or- 
chards and vineyards within three, five, 
ten, thirty miles will not all be torn up 
into corner lots, as is the case in other 
parts of the State. 


Our errand to Fresno, however, was 
not to take note of and report the 
boom”; but to meet the brother who 
had just arrived from Illinois to take 
charge of our church—the Rev. E. G. 
Chaddock, late of Hinsdale, near Chi- 
cago. The church had been without a 
pastor since September, having been 
somewhat unceremoniously left to them- 
selves by the brother who had engaged 
to take other work while still their ac- 
knowledged pastor. For a while, the 
church found it hard to submit with the 
grace of patience and charity to their 
loss. _From the happy feeling and pride 
of self-support, a return to the Home 
Missionary Society for aid seemed in- 
evitable,. Weeks went by. Brother 
Freeman, with such aids as Starrett, Har- 
vey, Cruff, and the noble, godly women 
not a few, held the fort, and the church 
soon found itself united, hopeful and 
determined. New: families, several Cor- 
gregationalists, were added to their num- 
ber, and about the middle of November 
a unanimous call-was given: to Rev. Mr. 
Chaddock, who had just resigned his 
pastorate of the Hinsdale Congregation-. 


} al church—a strong, influential, wealthy, 


and one of the most desirable churches 
in Illinois. | 

It gave us the greatest pleasure to 
meet him on the second Sunday of the 
month, and hear him preach his first ser- 
mon to the people’ who had called him 
without even seeing him, trusting to the 
record he had made during a ministry of 
twenty years that he would be the right 
man _in the right place. It was to a 
large, intelligent, attentive congregation 
he preached that Sunday, and that first 
sermon more than met the expectations 
of his people. ‘ Our prayers have been 
answered” was the expressive and hearty 
comment made on the sermon and the 
man, . Monday evening was a sociable 
and reception to the new minister.’ The 
large gathering, the beaming facés, the 
large- hearted and eloquent ‘welcome 


spoken by Brother Freeman, the response 
Of. Brother Chaddock, full of pathos, with 
strong good sense, a touch of wit and 
| humor, and a ring of spiritual courage 
and intent, gave evidence of a church 
established and ready for larger work 
than it had dared hoped for since its or- 
‘ganization, and all on the plane of self- 
‘support. and _ independence. 
ithe “elect” a glad good-by, congratulat- 


We bade 


Ing them on their welcomé to stich a 
leader, and the leader on such atrue | 
and united following. The. dawn has 


‘risen, and a long. day for. work and 
growth has come. 


IN, COTTON wouD, 


“The new church in Cottonwood; 
ta coufityy was’ dedicatedo last: Sunday, 


atid: no happier» Christmas was enjoyed 


anywhere than by the church-builders in 


that! ‘thriving; pushing town. The edifice 


has ‘cost over’ $27300,:and) when. com- 


‘pleted)'as now planned, it will have cost 
about? 


It is avery comely. and 
handsome building; remarkably ‘well’ lo- 
cated in setting of young oaktrees and 
ative shfubbery.’ Iv has ‘a capaeity for 
over two hundred: Sittings, and when:all 
done ‘it’ may’séat two hundred and fifty. 

TheéChristmas tree’ festival; held Satur- 
day night, gathered together- more than 
three hundred) but’: ‘many had to stand 
all through the evening, and glad of the 
ati “that. large congrégation 
came together Sunday morning, ptepared 
with glad tiearts to: ‘consecrate: the house 
their - gifts Rave tothé. Lords The 
singing, under’t leadership of Professor 
Vine» 6f Chicago, with) ia! trained choir; 
Was Of a high) ordér, After the 'setmon 
a ‘Statement: ‘was “presented ‘by: the Rev: 
A2 Jones of the finkneial condition of 
the Inca quiet way, and: without 
any begging) $170% if money and pledges 


To'this the ladies expect 
to add $50. ‘With the small of 
$250°' ed “from theovUnion,—the 


in every particu: 
lair}and) free | from idebt: are 


eousness will prevail. 


Io 


| Keartyin their praises of the minister, to 
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AFTER CHRISTMAS. 


The sun of Christmas set weeks ago, 
But, oh, how sweet is the after-glow — 
The sense of comfort, the dear delight, 
When snows are falling and fields are white, 
To count the treasures, to turn again 
The storied pages, to blend a strain 
From some old carol with words that fall 
_ In rapture over the dear new doll! 
Christmas is bright, but, oh, 
The beautiful after-glow! 
Through picture windows of rose and gold, 
Through cottage curtains of scanty fold, 
Through attic windows defaced and small, 
God maketh his Christmas light to fall; 
But lofty windows of richest stain 
The glow of Christmas cannot retain; 
Tis not in riches, "tis not in art, 
To hold the lightrof a loving heart. 
Only God’s little ones know 
The beautiful after-glow. 
—Our Youth. 


MARION’S NEW YEAR’S VISITORS. 


BY MYRA GOODWIN PLANTZ, 


“Tt’s a perfect shame we can’t keep 
‘open house,’.” said Belle, making her 
fair face look more like a peach-blossom 
than ever by the pink ‘“‘cloud” she was 
trying on. 

“You are going to have fun enough at 
Kitty Farrow’s, but think of me at the 
W. C. T. U. Rooms,” said Nettie, 
mournfully. 

*‘Too bad we have to be separated, 
but who wants to invite three sisters, 
‘three roses On a single stem’? it is 
somebody’s duty to get married,” replied 
Marion, laughing. 

“T despair of ever being Mrs. Hanna, 
but don’t let me hurry you, old lady. 
There is one thing I rise to remark ; we 
don’t have the larks we did before you 
formed your ‘Society for the Prevention 
of Cruelty to Mothers.’ We used to 
keep open house, and never worried 
about expense or trouble,” said Belle, 
with a shade of regret. 

“Yes, and mother stayed out in the 

_ kitchen all day, overseeing the oysters 
and coffee, and then had a sick headache 
three days,” answered Nettie. 

“Saint Marion is right. There’s the 
bel! ; the boys have come. Good-bye, 
sis. Don’t forget your foolish sisters in 
your prayers to-night.” 

Two quick kisses were dropped on 
the earnest face of the elder sister, and 
the girls, in party array, tripped down 
stairs. Marion sighed, and for a mo- 
ment regretted her refusal to join in the 
frolic they would have. She expected a 
busy day on the morrow, for the teachers 
of the,South Mission were going to re- 
ceive their pupils in the chapel, as their 
New Year’s celebration. Besides, Mari- 
on always sought a quiet hour New 
Year’s eve, to “invoice,” as she called it, 
and make plans for the improvement of 
the coming year. 

It was her housekeeping week, so 
there were several duties to be attended 
to; then Marion drew her low rocker 
before the glowing grate, and began her 
annual character house-cleaning. 

In a few moments the room seemed 
filled with strange forms. 

“Who are you?” asked Marion, in 
surprise. 

“Your Resolution Committee of last 
year,” replied one, who seemed to be 
the Chairman, or woman, as the case 
might be., ‘We heard you were keep- 
ing open house to-night, so we thought 
we would make our annual report. I 
am the resolution called ‘Keeping a Di- 
ary.’ 

“T remember,” replied Marion, hastily. 
“T thought it would be a good habit to 
keep a record of my inner life for self- 
improvement.” | 

‘‘Also, if I remember,” continued Di- 
ary Resolution, “in case you became a 
famous woman, there would be material 
for the ‘life and letters of’ ”— 

“You must have misunderstood my 
motive,” interrupted Marion, coloring 
guiltily. “I did invite you last year, I 


haven’t time during the day, and am too 
sleepy at night to write’ a respectable 
diary. I don’t see how people ever 
write those beautiful journals and do 
anything else.” 

“Why did you come?” she asked, 
turning to one who held a Bible open at 
the book of Judges. | 

“You called me last year. Iam the 
resolution to read the Bible through in a 
year. I stayed with you thus far,” point- 
ing to the open page. 

“T am sorry I failed, but there were so 
many dreadful stories in’ Judges I be- 
gan skipping, and I am so busy I confess 
I can’t do much more than read the Sun- 
day-school lesson and my ‘Daily Food.’ ” 
fe - Qne member of the committee had 

been rising constantly, trying to speak, 
so Marion said, “Pray, what broken res- 
olution are you?” | 

“I am ‘Going to Class-meeting every. 
Sunday.’ I was called six times during 
the year.” 

‘Well, Iam sorry I failed there, for it 
is a great spiritual help; besides, the 
girls never go unless I do. But we have 
breakfast too late on Sunday.” 

‘ “Perhaps if you had kept me, it might 
have been easier to have kept those be- 
fore me,” said an untidy looking individ- 
ual, who gave unmistakable signs of a 
hasty toilet. “I am the good resolution 
‘Getting up Early.’ I was kept a week, 
and called in every picnic or horseback 
excursion.” 

Marion groaned. “I meant to keep 
you, and always go to breakfast looking 
as I do when we have company. Ihave 
abused you, I know, often mussed. fam- 
ily prayers, and lost many precious hours 
of study, but I am too sleepy to live in 
the morning.” 

“Perhaps if you had kept my sister, 
‘Going to Bed Early,’ you might have 


Children’s Cerner. | 


kept me,” suggeste@ Early Rising. I 


Several other broken resolutions rose 
to speak ; one was “Giving a Tenth to 
the Lord”; another, ‘“‘Never Use Slang” ; 
and a third, “Taking Care of the 
Health.” ‘Reading Less Fiction” might 
have been the fourth, for it was armed to 
the teeth with learned-looking books. 

“I really thought I had improved,” 
cried poor Marion. ‘Have I, then, fail- 
ed in every way this year?” 

‘You have kept me most of the time,” 
replied a happy-looking individual. “You 
asked fr a cure for sensitiveness. That 
generally means a cure for obscure, re- 
fined selfishness. You have been over- 
coming in this all the year.” 

“IT am very glad,” replied Marion, 
humbly. ‘People are so much more 
careful of my feelings lately. I have 


| thought the girls were better-natured, 


and Ned less of a tease. I am sure, 
mother is more patient ; or, can it be, 
forgetting Marion Hanna leaves no place 
uncovered for wounds? I am sure, I 
don’t want to be so sensitive, especially 
if, as you say, it is but one form of self- 
fishness. How can I always keep you 
with me?” | 

“There is but one way for sensitive 
people to live happily,” replied Unself- 
ishness—‘*Look to Jesus, and forget Ma- 
rion Hanna.” 

The clock on the marble mantel 
struck twelve, and Marion started from 
her reverie. It did not matter whether 
it was a sleeping or a waking dream. 
She had her keynote for the coming 
year. She began it with a season of 
grateful prayer, and made no new re- 
solves. 

* * * * * s 

“Girls, I’ve sworn off on going out so 
much. Going to turn over a new leaf,” 
said Ned, at the breakfast-table next 
morning. ‘Marion is the only one of 
the lot who looks bright enough to sup- 
port an idea this morning. Sis, how 
many good resolutions did you sleep on 
last night ?”’ 

“Not any, brother, except to look 
more closely at my Pattern. My New 
Year’s verse is, ‘Looking unto Jesus, the 
author and finisher of our faith.’ ”— 
Zion's Herald. 


LITERARY MEN AND TOBACCO. 


Among the total abstainers on princi- 
ple from tobacco, as well as from spirits 
and wine, are Dr. Allibone, the Duke of 
Argyll, Robert and William Chambers, 
George W. Childs, Professor Fairbairn, 
Cardinal Newman, Keshub Chunder Sen 
and M. Barthelemy St. Hilaire. 

Of Gladstone, it is affirmed that he 
‘detests smoking.” 

Darwin: “I have taken snuff all my 
life, and regret that I ever acquired the 
habit.” 

Ernst Haeckel: “I have never smok- 
ed.” | 


Philip Gilbert Hamerton: “I shall 
certainly never resume smoking. I nev- 
er use any stimulants whatever when 
writing, and believe the use of them 
to be most pernicious; indeed, I have 
seen terrible results from them. Whena 
writer feels dull, the best stimulant is 
fresh air.” 

W. D. Howells: “I never use to- 
bacco, except in a very rare, self-de- 
fensive cigarette, where a great many 
other people are smoking.”’ 

John Ruskin entirely abhors the 
practice of smoking, his dislike of it be- 
ing mainly based on the belief that a ci- 
gar or pipe will often make a man con- 
tent to be idle for any length of time. 

Charles Reade: “1 tried to smoke 
five or six times, but it always made me 
heavy and rather sick; therefore, as it 
costs money, I spurned it. I have seen 
many people the worse for it. I never 
saw anybody perceptibly the better for 

The case of a distinguished French 


savant, the Abbe Moigno, editor of the 


Journal du Monde, is very striking. 
Temperate in his general habits, he be- 
came conscious of injury from his ex- 
cessive use of snuff, many times giving 
it up only to resume it again. He was 
a noted linguist, knowing by heart some 
1,500 root-words, in various languages ; 
but, under the influence of the narcot- 
ic, these were all dropping from his 
memory. He felt this to be so great a 
trial that he finally renounced the habit. 
He writes: “It was the commencement 
of a veritable resurrection of health, 
mind and memory, and the army of 
words that had run away has gradually 
returned.” 


PULPIT WIT. 


_ Saunders tells of a Shrewsbury minis- 
ter who preached a funeral sermon for 
the Rev. John Angell James from the 
three texts, “‘A man sent from God 
whose name was Jonh,” “I saw an angel 
fly in the midst of heaven,” “James, the 
servant of God.” | 


Dr. Williamson once had a quarrel | 


with a parishoner named Hardy. The 
next Sunday he preached from the text, 
“There is no fool like the fool-hardy.” 

The Rev. Dr. Adams and the Rev. 
Mr. Low were rival candidates for a 
living. They were both present on a 
Sunday, the one preaching in the morn- 
ing, the other in the evening. In the 
morning Mr. Low’s text was, “Adam, 
where art thou?” and in the evening 
his rival announced, “Lo! here am I.” 

Saunders has a story of Dr. Bradon 
when he was rector of Etham, in Kent, 
who one day preached from the text, 
“Who art thou?” Just at the moment 
he announced it a military subaltern of a 
neighboring post was walking up the 
aisle, and, hearing the question, he stop- 
ped, saluted, and said, “I am, sir, an 
Officer of the Seventeeth Regiment of 
Foot, on a recruiting party here.” 


Scotch dominie who was in the habit of 
writing the heads of his discourses on 
small slips of paper which he laid, for 
convenience, on the Bible in front of 
him. One day he was preaching with 
unusual unction, and pounding the 
Bible, he knocked his paper on the floor. 
Be it remarked that anything like a writ- 
ten sermon is still, as always, very 
unpopular among the Scotch. The min- 
ister wound up his second point, and, 
mopping his perspiring brow, said, 
“Thirdly, my brethren,” and looked 
down at his paper. “Thirdly,” he said, 
after a moment, “thirdly, I say, my 
brethren,” looking wildly around, but he 
could get no further. Just then old. 
Scotch Jennie Geddes rose up in a pew 
before him, and said: “If I’m nae mis- 
ta’en, minister, I saw thirdly flee out at 
the east window a quarter of an hour 
ago.” 

Perhaps as ready a tact as was ever 
displayed in the pulpit was on the’ part 
of a minister who became the lifelong 
chaplain of Frederick the Great. He 
chose to decide between a number of ap- 
plicants by the way in which they should 
deliver an extempore sermon, the text to 
be handed them in a sealed envelope, as 
they entered the pulpit. Sunday came, 
and after prayer, one of the king’s aides 
presented the minister with a sealed en- 
velope. He opened it and found it a 
blank. He held up one side, and said, 
‘(My brethren, here is nothing.” Then 
holdirig up the other side, he said: “And 
here is nothing, and out of nothing God 
created all things,” and proceeded to 
deliver a magnificent discourse on the 
powers and wonders of creation. He 
obtained the appointment and held it 
through his lifetime.—Chambers’ Jour- 
nal. 


TWO SIDES OF A CONGRESSMAN’S 
LIFE. 


It is an error to suppose that the law- 
makers have nothing more to do than to 
attend the ordinary’sessions of the Sen- 
ate or House, and draw their pay. Some 
of them are models of industry—going to 
the Capitol early in the morning, holding 
committee-meetings for an hour or two, 
darting off to an executive department 
for information, taking parts in the de- 
bates of the respective houses, writing 
letters to constituents, and transacting 
infinite odds and ends of business until 
dusk. And when they go home in the 
evening, they are not always allowed to 
rest. They are bothered by dissatisfied 
constituents; they are besieged by strang- 
ers and friends, one wanting this done, 
another that, a third something else, un- 
til, wearied and exhausted, they sink in- 
to a restless sleep, and dream hideous 
visions of the coming day. 

Yet there is another side to the pict- 
ure. They each receive five thousand 
dollars a year and perquisites, to say noth- 
ing of the honor of writing “M.C.” and 
“U.S.S.” after their names; they are 
“distinguished guests” wherever they go; 
they are invited to all levees and recep- 
tions, to all festivals and amusements ; 
they are banqueted by the President and 
entertained by Cabinet Ministers; and 
they are welcome to every species of do- 
mestic and foreign hospitality, from a 
charity ball to a german at the legation, 
where they may move solemnly through 
the figures of the stately minuet, or dance 
to the livelier music of a cotillion and 
Virginia reel. Altogether, their careers 
are decidedly agreeable, and the average 
Congressman would gladly serve his 
country for life, and ‘nominate his 
bones” to fill the vacancy occasioned by 
his death. The bright little son of a 
Senator evidently thought the Senate was 
an hereditary institution; for, when ask- 
ed what he intended to be on reaching 
manhood, he mournfully answered, 
“Well, I’d like to be a hack-driver, but 
I s’pose I’ll have to be a Senator ! ”— 
St. Nicholas. 


Rep Noses.—The question, Why is a 
dram-drinker’s nose red ? is answered by 
Dr. J. B. Johnson of Washington, who 
says: “The dram-drinker’s heart beats 
about thirteen times oftener in the min- 
ute than the heart of one who does not 
drink alcohol. The arteries, in conse- 
quence of this increased heart action, 
carry the blood to the nose quicker than 
‘the veins carry it back. The blood, 
therefore, remains congested in the over- 
filled vessels, and the nose, and the face 
as well, thus becomes habitually red. 
So stagnant is this blood that when the 
dram-drinker’s nose meets a sudden cur- 
rent of cold air it immediately turns pur- 
ple, and so remains until warm air re- 
stores the red color. So the red nose 
is caused by congestion. Every organ 
of the body is in a similar state—a warn- 
ing of an impending fate not to be 
avoided.”— National Temperance Ad- 
vocate. 


The Bank of England doors are now, 
it is said, so nicely balanced that a clerk, 
by pressing a knob under his desk, can 
close the outer doors instantly, and they 
cannot be opened again except by spe- 
cial process. This is done to prevent 
the daring and ingenious unemployed of 
the metropolis from robbing the bank. 
‘The bullion department of this and 
other banks is nightly submerged several 
feet in water by the action of the ma- 
chinery. In some banks the bullion de- 
partment is connected with the manag- 
er’s sleeping-room, and an entrance can- 
not be effected without shooting a bolt 
in the dormitory, which in turn sets in 
motion an alarm. If a visitor during 
the day should happen to knock off one 
from a pile of sovereigns the whole pile 
would disappear, a pool of water taking 
its place. — Ez. 


Every one has heard the story of the | 


A great fortune is a great slavery. 


‘JENNIE JUNE AT HOME. 
BY ELIZABETH SNYDER ROBERTS. 


I think ‘‘Jenny June” is a pretty 
name ; don’t you? I know a little girl in 
Michigan who was born in the month of 
June, and her mamma called her Jennie 
June in honor of the lady by that name 
of whom we so often hear. This lady 
lives in New York city. Her letters and 
articles on fashion in certain newspapers 
are more popular than those by any oth- 
er lady. She is one of the busiest of 
lady writers in America. 

A friend told me about taking a trip 
from New York city to a western town. 
At every large city she bought a news- 
paper. ‘* Doesn’t it seem strange,” she 
said, ‘‘that in every one of these I found 
exactly the same letter on fashion by 
Jennie June? 

You see that every week she wrote a 
letter that the editors in forty, cities had 
made arrangements with her, and with 
one another, to print it in their papers ; 
so it chayced, as my friend passed 
through these places, she bought one of 
these papers each time. 

I wonder if you have ever seen Mad- 
ame Demorest’s fashion magazine, I 
will tell you about Madame Demorest 
some time ; she is a wonderful womans. 
If you can, look at her magazine ; you 
will find it at almost any book store, I 
think, if you ask politely, that- one of the 
clerks would be pleased to show you an 
article in it written by Jennie June, as 
she is the editor of the magazine. She 
always gives us advice in such a charm- 
ing way that one feels like loving her in- 
stead of finding fault with her, even if 
she does tell us that the very things we 
like to do are foolish, and tells us to do 
what we would not like to do. 

When Jennie June made up her mind 
that she would write for some papers 
she wished to furnish book notices, liter- 
ary criticism and art criticism. When 
one writes a literary criticism one gives 
one’s ideas of what is good and what is 
not pleasing of the writings of different 
persons. Authors are frightened by 
these critics, for sometimes they write 
very sharp things about their works, 

Many fine writers devote a great deal 
of time and thought to this work. Jen- 
nie June thought that she could succeed 
with this style of writing, but none of 
the editors wanted one to fill such a 
place. She was disappointed and dis- 
gusted when the men said: “We don’t 
wish criticisms, but articles and letters 
on fashion. Give us these and we'll en- 
gage you.” She said that she did not 
know anything about fashion, and did 
not want to. But, as she found this the 
general demand, she thought about it 
day after day, and finally decided that 
she would try it. With a determined 
purpose she kept to work, studying and 
writing, until now her readers would 
think that she was writing on the subject 
she loved best. 


I want to tell you that her real name} 


is not Jennie June, but Mrs. Croly. 
She uses the other name only when she 
writes. Mrs. Croly is a winsome person, 
small, with a remarkable sunny face that 
dimples all over when she smiles. Her 
eyes and hair are light; her figure is 
plump. She has a combined dignity 
and girlishness that makes one respect, 
but not fear, her. 

I often wondered, when I read her 
letters, if she really did have so much 
common sense. Many writers are so en- 


tirely different in their home from the 


idea we gain of them from what they 
write for the outside world to read. I 
often wished that I could go to her 
home and see her and her children there. 
I wanted to know if she had her children 
live in the simple, pretty way in which 
she advises her mother-readers to rear 
their little ones. At last, I had the 
chance and attended some receptions 
that she gave at her beautiful home up 
town in New York city. She received 
us at the door so gracefully and inform- 
ally that I felt at ease immediately. 
“Run right up to the dressing-room,” 
she said, showing the way, “and make 
yourselves at home.” Soon after I was 
seated in the parlor, a young lady came 
to me. I thought, at first, that she was 
not more than fourteen years of age, but 
I soon learned that she was eighteen, 
and that she had just graduated from the 
high school ; also, that she was Jennie 
June’s daughter. I had read what her 
mother had written about the daughter’s 
wearing simple gowns and no jewels. I 
admired her then as I had not before, 
when Isaw her daughter at an age when 
most young ladies like to dress extrava- 
gantly. She was dressed,in a simple 
white dress, with no ornaments, and her 
hair combed plainly. This was three or 
four years ago, when white dresses were 
little worn by young ladies, even in the 
warmest summer weather. Her pleasant 
face and graceful ways were all the 
charms that she required to win the 
hearts of those around her. I watched 
the youngest child, a bright, polite little 
girl of four years, as she talked with the 
guests, entertaining them so prettily. I 
was glad when she came to me, and 
said, “‘I like you, and I wish you would 
please let me sit on your lap.” After 
we had visited a little while, she put her 
arms around my neck, laid her head’on 
my shoulder, and said: “Don’t you 
think it is too bad I have to go to bed 
early when we have company? I’d like 
to stay and see the people. But mamma 
says littlo girls ought to go to bed early.” 
The nurse came for her, she bade us 
good night pleasantly, and, without a 
frown, tripped away. I think that we 
were as sorry to watch her go away from 
us as she was to leave the company, the 
music and the lights, and be tucked in 
her little bed. Her name is Alice Cary 
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Spirit to them that ask him.” 
-O Heavenly Father, thou hast told 


-ecngregate. 


Wepnezspay, January 4, 1888.] 


THE Paciric: SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 


Miscellany. 


ASKING. 


‘If ye then, being evil, know how to give 
good gifts to your children, how much more 
shall your Heavenly Father give the Holy 
(Luke xi: 12.) 


Of a gift more precious than péarls and gold; 
A gift that is free to every one, 
Through Jesus Christ, thy only Son; 

For his sake, give it to me! 


= Oh, give it to me, for Jesus said 


That a father giveth his children bread, 


And how much more thou wilt surely give 


The gift by which the dead shall live! 
For Christ’s sake, give it to me! 


I cannot see, and I want the sight; 

I am in the dark, and I want the light; 

I want to pray, and I don’t know how; 

Oh, give me thy Holy Spirit now! . 
For Christ’s sake, give it to me; 


Thou hast said it, I must believe; 
It is only ask, and I shall receive; 
If thou didst say it, it must be true; 


_ And there’s nothing else for me to do— 


For Christ’s sake, give it to me! 


So I come and ask, because my need 
Is very great and real indeed; ) 
On the strength of thy word I come and say, 
Oh, let thy word come true to-day! 
For Christ’s sake, give it to me! 
—NMiss F. R. Havergal. 


A FISH VILLAGE. 


One of the most fascinating pastimes 
that I ever engagec in was to play the 
spy upon‘a submarine fish village ; and 


many a curious performance did I wit- 


ness. My point of observation was an 
old wharf not many miles from the city 
of Havana. It was built out into the 
Gulf Stream, but long ago had fallen be- 
fore a teredo, and its piles had crumbled 
until it rested just above the water like a 


huge raft ready to be launched. 


In this warm country shade was ac- 
ceptable to even shore-loving fishes, and 
beneath the protecting shadow of the old 
dock large numbers of what.I soon be- 
gan to term “my finny friends ” would 
The planks were every- 
where pierced with auger holes to let off 
water in the days when the wharf was in 
use, and, by lying flat and applying my 
eyes to these port-holes, I looked down 
upon the neighborhood unobserved. The 
shore here was a pure silvery sand, 
quite sloping, so that it afforded an ex- 
tended field for observation ; the inshore 
portion. of about twelve feet being the re- 
sort of small fishes, while from there to 
the channel large forms made their head- 
quarters. 

Almost the first impression received 
from watching these fishes was that they 
were domestic; in other words, they had 
a home-life. As soon as I learned to 
distinguish certain ones, I found them, 
day after day, about the same stumps or 
posts, never venturing far away. The 
fishes which made up this suburban set- 
tlement seemed to be of infinite variety ; 
but perhaps altogether there were twenty 
or thirty different kinds, including the 
stragglers which came in from time to 
time, perhaps on a visit from an old 
wreck that was another favorite spot, not 
one hundred feet distant. There were 
angel fishes in gorgeous garbs of yellow, 
blue and black ; snappers of rich brown 


hues, and their cousins, the grunts; some | 


striped black-and-white, others mottled 
with old-gold and vermilion—altogether 
a very brilliant assemblage. Then there 
were minute fishes resembling a sapphire 
in color, actually scintillating as they 
darted about, while cow-fish with verita- 
ble horns, doctor-fish with lancet ready, 
an occasional semora with its curious 
sucking disk, the little barraconta, the 
spiny porcupine, and many more. 

There always appeared to be the best 
understanding between these villagers, if 
I except the barraconta and the doctor- 
fish. The former was apt, when no one 
was looking, to move silently and slowly 
in shore, and pick up and devour an in- 
fant fish ; while the doctor had a habit 
of trying to lance any one that came too 
close. But among so many there were 
not very disturbing elements, and to the 
little fishes especially every day was a 
holiday, and to eat and enjoy themselves 
was the one object in life. 

A game of tag was perhaps the com- 
monest performance. One little fish 
vould dart at another, and then be join- 
ed by several others, until finally a dozen 
or more would be seen following the 
leader, who darted around the piles and 
posts, finally joining the throng to in 
turn chase some other fish which seemed 
now to be selected as “It.” Sometimes 
“Tt” was caught, but there never was the 
slightest roughness to show that any- 
thing but pleasantry was the object, and, 
when a playfellow was “tagged,” that 
ended it, the game either being stopped 
or the chase transferred to another fish. 


I rarely visited the fish village but such 


a game was gOing on. 

Very often in midday, when the sun 
was beating down fiercely, a large school 
of sardines—little fishes allied to the 
herring—would take shelter beneath the 
old dock. Packed side by side, thou- 
sands upon thousands would ‘lie with 
their heads in one direction, all taking a 
midday siesta, as the naps of fishes go. 
So large were these schools that they 
sometimes entirely filled the space be- 
neath the platform, and hid the real res- 
idents from view. As they, too, wer¢ 
young fishés, it is not strange that they 


- should indulge in games, and, like the 


others, they had their games of ‘‘tag” 
and “chase,” often hundreds joining in 
the sport. 

But the pastime most affected by these 
silvery creatures was that of jumping ; 
this seemed to be entered into with the 
greatest enjoyment and spirit. The leap- 
ing was, of course, not done under wa- 
ter, but as follows : As the tide rose the 
sticks and twigs that had been stranded 


were floated off, and soon drifted out to 
the school.’ As soon asa stick was ob- 
served by the argus-eyed throng, a score 
Or more would dart at it, and, with a 
frisk of their tails, a splash and clatter, 
over they would go, out of the water, 
clearing the float with all ease imagina- 
ble. Others would follow, and I noticed 
that those who once performed the feat 
returned again and again, showing that it 
was a matter of decided enjoyment. 
Sometimes, when a supply of sticks was 
on hand, a dozen of these games would 
be going on at one time. 

I ffequently observed the fishes taking 
Curious positions in the water without 
apparent purpose. Some would poise 
with head down, allowing themselves to 
gradually float upward until the tail 
touched the surface, then dart off with 
great velocity, just as if they had been 
“playing ’possum.” Others would swim 
round and round in a circle, or take a 
number of short leaps out of the water, 
making a hop-skip-and-jump movement. 
Personal contests, seemingly in play, 
were often carried on. One fish would 


two would swim about and struggle for 
some time, until, perhaps, another fish 
would interfere and separate the contest- 
ants. — Wide Awake. 


‘*BEING ENSAMPLES TO THE 
FLOCK.” 


A panic once occurred in Colchester, 
England, while that good and great man, 
Dr. William Marsh, was pastor. A ru- 
mor had gone out that the bank, where 
many of the working people kept their 
earnings, was unsound. A run was 
made on the bank, and a riot seemed 
imminent. One of the bank officers 
went to consult the old minister in the 
emergency. After thinking a moment, 
Dr. Marsh said, ‘‘Go back to the bank. 
It will be all right.” Then, taking two 
bags of silver and gold which he hap- 
pened to have in the house, as ‘the re- 
sult of a recent collection, and putting 
one under each arm, he walked deliber- 
ately through the crowd, all of whom 
knew him well, to deposit the coin in 
the bank. “Stop,” cried a score of 
voices. ‘The bank is going to fail, and 
you will lose your money.” ‘I have no 
fear of it,” said the old pastor; and, 
walking in, he left his treasure. The ef- 
fect was wonderful. Ina few moments 
the excitement subsided, and the crowd 
dispersed. 

Christians, if you would persuade 
others to trust Christ, show that you 
trust him yourself, by casting your soul 
entirely on him, and intrusting him with 
all your treasures, 


ANCIENT LICENSE LAWS. 


Forasmuch as drunkenness is a vice 
to be abhorred of all nations, especially 
of those who hold out and profess ye 
gospel of Jesus Christ, and seeing any 
strict law against ye sin will not prevail 
unless ye cause be taken away, it is 
therefore ordered by this court: 

1. Noperson whatever shall——sell 
any wine under a quarter cask but 
only to such taverners as are licensed by 
ye court to retail wine 

2. Yt no*taverner be licensed to sell 
wine, but shall first pay a fine to ye 
treasury, and a yearly rent for his said 
license also. 

3. Yt ye constables have power to 
search any house suspected to sell wine 
contrary to ye order; also, any taverner 
or other person yt shall inform against 
any transgressor of ye order shall have 


| half of ye fine for his encouragement.— 
pMassachusetts Bay Colony, 1646. 


The Rev. Newman Hall writes a very 
interesting account of his visit to Africa. 
The following short extract will give our 
readers an idea of the condition of things 
in that far-off land: ‘Everything is 
centuries behind hand. Plows are 
merely a pole dragged by oxen, asses, 
goats and women. There is no printing- 
press in Morocco; there are no books, 
no papers. Medical practice consists of 
bleeding, wearing small skins for fever, 
and verses of the Koran as charms, and 
fire to heal wounds. From the Sultan 
downwards, every official plunders all 
below him. People of supposed wealth 
are often imprisoned, bastinadoed, to ex- 
tort money. Robbery is punished by 
cutting off the hand, and plunging the 
stump into melted pitch. The prisons 
are dens of filth and torture.” 


— 


SHINING CHRISTIANS.—A friend told 
me that he was visiting a light-house 
lately, and said to the keeper: ‘“ Are 
you not afraid to livehere? It isa dreadful 
place to be constantly in.” ‘‘ No,” replied 
the man, “I am not afraid. We never 
think of ourselves here?” ‘ Never think 
of yourselves ! How is that?” The reply 
was a good one: ‘We know that we 
are perfectly safe, and only think of hav- 
ing our lights burning brightly and keep- 
ing the reflection clear, that those in 
danger may be saved.” Christians are 
safe in a house built on a rock which 
cannot be moved in the wildest storm, 
and, in a spirit of holy unselfishness, 
they should let their light gleam across 
the dark waves of sin, that imperiled 
ones may be guided into the harbor of 
heaven.— Ex, 


Timely Warning.—It is time to speak 
plainly, and to warn the men of this 
land that if they would keep the home 
inviolate, they must introduce and foster 
piety around the hearthstone. And this 
not merely for their own sakes, and the 
sakes of their wives and children, but for 
the sake of our civilization and our coun- 
try. For no poopie can long survive the 
banishment of religion from the home. 


—Churchman. 


seize another by the side fin, and the. 


A TIMELY BREEZE. 


When J. Hudson Taylor of the China 
Inland Mission was making his first voy- 
age to China, he had some marked ex- 
periences, of the power of Him who 
holds the winds in his fists, and who 
hears and answers the prayers of his chil- 
dren. The voyage was tedious, and, in 
the equatorial regions, they had head- 
winds, dead calms and counter-currents, 
and sometimes lost in the day by drift- 
ing as much distance as they gained by 
night from the breeze that usually sprang 
up 


‘One day,” says Mr. Taylor, ‘‘ we 
were in a dangerous position to the north 
of New Guinea. Saturday night had 
brought us to a position some thirty 
miles off the land ; but, during the Sun- 
day morning service, which was held on 
deck, I could not fail to notice the cap- 
tain looked troubled, and frequently 
went to the side of the ship. When the 
service was over, I learned from him the 
cause—a four-knot current was carrying 
us rapidly toward some sunken reefs, 
and we were already so near that it 
seemed improbable that we should get 
through the afternoon. After dinner the 
long boat was put out, and all hands 
endeavored, without success, to turn the 
ship’s head round from the shore. As 
we drifted nearer, we could see the nat- 
ives plainly rushing about the sands, 
lighting fires here and there. The cap- 
tain’s horn-book informed him that these 
people were cannibals, so our position 
‘was not a little alarming. : 

‘After standing together for some 


said to me: 

*** Well, we have done everything that 
can be done; we can only wait the result.’ 

‘The thought occurred to me, and I 
replied : | 

. "No, there is one thing we have not 
done yet.’ 

*¢ ¢ What is it ?’ he said. 

“T replied : ‘ Four of us on board are 
Christians, the carpenter, and our color- 
ed steward, as well as the captain and 
myself. Let us each retire to his own 
cabin, and, in agreed prayer, ask the 
Lord to send immediately a breeze. He 
can as easily send it now as at sunset.’ 

‘The captain agreed to the proposal. 
I went and spoke to the other two men, 
had some united prayer with the carpen- 
ter, and we all four retired to wait on 
God. I had a good, but very short, 
time in prayer, and felt so satisfied that 
the prayer was heard that I could not 
continue asking; so, very soon, I went 
on deck again. The first officer, a god- 
less man, was in charge of the deck. I 
went to him, and asked him to let down 
the clews or corners of the mainsail, 
which were drawn up to lessen chafing 
from the flapping of the sail against the 
rigging. 

‘He asked me, ‘ What would be the 
good of that ?’ 

“JT told him we had been asking a 
wind from God, that it was coming im- 
mediately, and we were so near the reefs 
by this time that there was not a minute 
to lose. With a look of incredulity and 
contempt, he said, with an oath, that he 
would rather see a wind than hear of it. 
But, while he was speaking, I watched 
his eye, and followed it up to the royal- 
sail, and there, sure enough, the corner 
of the sail was beginning to tremble in 
the coming breeze. 

*“T said to him, ‘ Don’t you see the 
wind is coming! Look at the royal !’ 

*“*No, it is only a cat’s paw,’ he re- 
plied. 

paw or not,’ I rejoined, ‘ pray 
let down the mainsail, and let us have 
the benefit of it.’ 

“This he was not slow to do. In 
another minute the heavy tread of the 
men on the deck brought up the captain 
from his cabin to see what was the mat- 
ter; and, sure enough, the breeze had 
come. In a very few minutes we were 
plowing our way at six or seven knots 
an hour through the water, and the mul- 
titude of naked savages, whom we had 
seen on the beach, had no wreckage that 
night. We did not altogether lose that 
wind until we passed the Pelew Islands. 

**So God encouraged me, ere landing 
on China’s shores, to bring every variety 
of need to him in prayer, and to expect 
that he would honor the name of the 
Lord Jesus, and give the help which 
each emergency might require.”—Chi- 
na’s Millions. 


An angry whisky merchant in a Penn- 
sylvania town set fire to that town, in re- 
venge of the trustees’ refusal to grant 
him a license. The total loss was about 
$300,000. We do not propose to praise 
him for his act, but we do say that the 
town had the best of the bargain. As a 
‘business proposition, the town can richly 
afford to get rid of him at his own price, 
as expressed in the damage he did. If 
he and his kind stay away, the town will 
be the gainer by some hundreds of 
thousands. lL.ower taxes, fewer judges, 
fewer jurymen, decreased board of pris- 
oners, less bodily wounds, decreased fire 
insurance, prompter payment of debts, 
fewer divorces, higher prices for homes 
‘through: increased demands, happier 
children, better schools and decreased 
loss of the personal services of drunk- 
ards are among the items of gain. The 
saloon-keeper is a robber and a murder- 
‘er. He harms everybody, kills some, de- 
grades many, and benefits nobody. He 
is a pestilence, a nuisance, a horror. 
Expel him instantly, prohibit him thor- 
oughly, and license him—-never !—Sel. 


Each of us, putting his foot in the 
footprint of the Master, and so defacing 
it, turns to examine how far the neigh- 
bor’s footprint corresponds with that 
which we still call the Master’s, although 


it is but our own.— Macdonald. 


time in silence, on the deck, the captain |’ 


Farm and Bousehold 


Wire Netrinc.—The use of wire is 
daily increasing, and especially in con- 
fining poultry. The best of galvanized 
and strong salvaged net can now be pro- 
cured for one cent or less per square foot 
at retail and in any width. Those who 
use the most are slowly coming to be- 
lieve that rolls from one to two feet wide 
are the best in ‘every way. Netting 
three, four or more feet wide is not only 
unwieldy in handling, but it gets out of 
shape badly while being attached to the 
post and after it is in piace. If rolls but 
one foot wide are used they are put on 
quickly and without trouble, and can be 
placed three or four high, as necessary. 
With ducks and much other poultry two 
or three one-foot widths are enough, 
while for young birds a single width one 
foot or one and one-half feet wide will be 
sufficient to confine them until they are 
well grown. In such cases it is folly to 
have a three, four or five-foot pen out in 
the weather. Where narrow net is used, 
and gaps appear between the widths, a 
willow switch two feet long will hold 
them together finely, and can be woven 
in (lengthwise of the edges) with no 
trouble. The narrow width (especially 
twelve-inch) can be removed and re- 


placed in one-half the time needed for. 


the wider sort, and in the process the 
saving of temper will also be noticeable. 
Hooks on the post are fine where the 
net is removed. These hold it as well 
as nails.—Farm and Home. 


SCRAPS OF LINEN.—Never throw away 
a scrap of linen. Let this be graven on 
the heart of every woman. Every scrap 
of linen that has served its purpose 
should be carefully washed and ironed 


and laid away in a proper receptacle for 


home or hospital use. Old handker- 
chiefs, table napkins, tablecloths, sheets, 
towels and pillow-cases should be placed 
in their respective places, so that when 
wanted they may be easily found. De- 
spise no piece of linen, however small. 
The linen part of frayed cuffs or collars 
may be detached and put away for fut- 
ure need. The hems table-cloths, 


sheets and pillow-cases should be taken | 


off before they are ironed. Old towels 
that are so often thrown away as of no 
value are also of use in cases of illness. 
What a satisfaction to the housekeeper it 
is when an appeal is made for old linen 
by the hospital to know that she has but 
to go to her old linen drawer or box and 
put up a package of snowy, soft linen 
that may be at once despatched for the 
needs of the suffering. 


LEMON MINCEMEAT.—Three lemons, 
five tart apples, one-half pound of suet, 
one pound of currants, one-half pound 
brown sugar, one ounce candied citron, 
one ounce candied lemon, one-half a 
nutmeg, grated ; one small salt-spoonful 
powdered mace, one pinch of salt, three 
macaroons. Peel the rind from the lem- 
ons very thinly, being careful to take up 
none of the white skin beneath. Put 
the rind into a saucepan with a little wa- 
ter, and, when it becomes very tender, 
take it out and mash it into a paste. 
Pare, core and mince the apples, shred 
the suet finely, mince the candied citron 
and lemon, and squeeze and strain the 
juice of the three lemons. MAx all these 
with the paste of the lemon rind, adding 
the sugar and powdered spice and the 
pinch of salt. Then mix all the ingredi- 
ents thoroughly, cover the mincemeat 
tightly in a jar, and allow it to stand for 
a week or ten days. The macaroons 
should be powdered finely, and are not 
to be added until just before the meat is 
to be made into pies. 


A SHowy OMELETTE.—Beat three 
eggs until they are very light. In a half- 
cupful of good cold milk stir a teaspoon- 


‘ful of cornstarch, until it is thoroughly 


mixed. Pour the milk and cornstarch 
into the beaten eggs, with a little pars- 
ley and a piece of butter. Beat again, 
and pour on a griddle on which a piece 
of butter has been melted. When itisa 
light brown, turn and let the under side 
cook very lightly. It should rise when 
on the griddle, and, if nicely cooked, 
the delicate brown and deep gold make 
it a beautiful breakfast dish. It is alsoa 
most economical way of using eggs, és- 
pecially when they are dear. © 


A HINT TO THE -LADIEs.—Save the 
tea leaves for a few days, then steep 
them in a tin pail or pan for half an 
hour, strain through a sieve, and use the 
tea for all varnished paints. It requires 
very little elbow polish, as the tea acts as 
a strong detergent, cleaning the paint 
from all impurities, and making the var- 
nish equal to new. It cleans window 


sashes and oil cloths—indeed, any var- 


nished surface is improved by its appli- 
cation. It washes window-panes and 
mirrors much better than water, and is 
excellent for cleansing black walnut pict- 
ure and looking-glass frames. It will 
not do to wash unvarnished paint with it. 


A Goop PLAIN SAUCE FoR Any Pup- 
DING.—One teaspoonful of flour, half a 
teacupful of water, four tablespoonfuls 
of brown sugar (the latter being, when 
good, richer and purer than white), the 
yolk of one egg, a dessert spoonful or 
more of butter. Mix sugar, butter and 
flour together, then add the water. Stir 
this well over the fire, and while hot 


pour it on the egg, which should be well | 


beaten. Stew until ready for the table, 
adding, if liked, a little nutmeg. 


An aged Christian, with the snow of 


time upon his head, may remind us that 


those points of earth are whitest which f 


are nearest heaven.—Chapin. 


THE 


Is The Cheapest. 


The following well-known implements will 
be recognized as the best in the market, all of 
them having been awarded the 


HIGHEST HONORS 
In every competitive contest with other ma- 


chines for similar purposes 


The SCHUTTLER WAGON is the test in 
the world. 


FATE 


GLIDDEN’S BARBED FENCE WIRE. 

If you want a cheap, durable, strong, effect- 
ive fence, buy GLIDDEN’S STEEL BARBED 
WIRE. Unequaled by any other. 


| 


ole 


~ 


3 


PEREINS’ WINDMILL. 
The PERKINS’ PATENT SELF-REGU- 
LATING WINDMILL has been recognized for 


the past twelve years as the most powerful and 
durable windmill made. | 


HOOSIER GRAIN DRILL. 

acknowledged to have no supe- 


HAWLEY BROS.’ 
HARDWARE CO., 


SOLE AGENTS FOR 


John Deere’s Gang-Sulky and single plows, 
South Bend chill plows, Champion and Auto- 
matic road-sc) ap ra, Deere’s riding and walk- 
ing cultivators, Corbin’s harrows, spring- 
tooth harrows, wood- and iron-frame harrows, 
Baldwin’s hay-cutters, Cbampion fanning- 
mills, etc. 

Full line of Hardware. Send for catalogue. 


HAWLEY BROS.’ HARDWARE CoO., 
SAN FRANCISOO, CAL. 


IMPROVED 


HALL TYPE WRITER, 


MODEL OF 1887. 
OS" Call and examine. 49 


Sole Agents for Pacific Coast, 


FAIRBANKS HUTCHINSON 


519 MARKET 8T., SAN FRANOISOO, 
118 COMMEROIAL 8T., LOS ANGELES. 
9 OAK ST., PORTLAND, OR. 


NEW BOOKS. 


A Birthday Book of Musicians and Com- 
posers. ($1.25.) By Gertrud- H Charech- 
hill. A book of fine appearance, quite suit- 
able fora gift, and containing the names, 
date of birth and numerous quotations in 
prose and verse, all about 700 prominent 
musical men. Spaces in the book for every 
day in the year dive an opportunity to record 
the birth of friends, etc. 

Children’s Musical Gift Book (20c) is a 
very taking little gem, with pictures and 
good songs. 


Please examine Ditson & Oo.’s BOOKS OF 
MUSIOAL LITERATURE They constitute 
quite a library, and are, individually and col- 
lectively, attractive. 


Kinkel’s Gopy Book. A Manual of Music. 
A convenient book for teachers, with the 
elements of music plainly stated, good 
printed exercises and directions for written 
exercises. Price 75 cents. 


Valuable Song Collections. 


4g Books Mailed for Retail Price. 


OLIVER DITSON & CO., BOSTON. 
C. H. Dirson & Oo., 867 Broadway, N. Y. 


 ANTISEL 


REAT OFFER, 


hest honors at New eans on, 
ata Gold and Silver Medals and Diplomas 
for test strength, durability and stand- 
Most ex- 
lso 50 Dunham, 60 

ts), 50 
tandard, 


macher., Patti, Opera—100 styles and makes. 


eae 


HAYWARDS. 


Fourteen Acres Best 


LAND, 


THREE-FOURTHS OF A MILE FROM 
HAYWARDS POSTOFFICE AND 
R. R. DEPOT. 


For Sale For 


$13,000. 


HE land is fully planted with the be-t va- 
rieties of fruits, now in full bearing. 
Good Cottage House, Stable, eto. The net 
fruit yield this and past years has been over 
ten per cent. on $1,000 per acre. There will 
be included in the sale a Cow, Horse, Buggy, 
Tools on hand hecessary to carry on the place. 


PAYMENTS : 


About one half cash; balance at low rate of 
interest. 


e —1j} ADDRESS {| — — 


WARREN & RUSSELL, 


Real Estate Agents, 


HAYWARDS, CAL. 


After Forty years’ 
™ @xperience in the 
reparation of more 
han One Hundred 
Thousand applications for patents in 
the United States and Noreign coun- 
tries, the publishers of the Scien 
American continue to act as solicitors 
for patents, caveats, trade-marks, copy- 
rights, etc., forthe United States, and 
to obtain patents in Canada, England, France, 
rmany, and all other countries Their experi- 
ence ° unequaled and their facilities are unsur- 


OPawines and specifications prepared and filed 
in the Patent Office on short notice. Terms very 
reasonable. No charge for examination of models 
or drawings. Advice by mail free. 

Patents obtained through Munn &00.are noticed 
inthe SCIENTIFIC A RICAN, which has 
the largest circulation and is the most influential 
newspaper of its kind publi in the world. 
The advantages of such a notice every. patentee 
d splendidly illustrated newspa 

is large an en 
is published WEEKLY at $3.00 a year, and is 
admitted tc be the best paper devoted to scien 
mechanics, inventions, engineering works, an 
other departments of industrial p pub- 
lished in any country. It contains the names of 
all patentees and title of every invention patented 
week. Try it. four months for one dollar. 
Sot tion to patent write to 
ou have an inven 
Munn  Co., publishers of Scientific American, 
Broadway, New Yor 
Handbook about patents mailed free. 


Weed 


CALIFORNIA BRASS WORKS 
No. 125 First Street, 


8r., SAN FRANOISOO 


Manufacturers of all kinds of 
Brass, ager Zinc and Babbitt 
etal Castings, 


Church and Steamboat Bells 


Also a full assortment of Steam and Water 
Cocks and Valves, Hydraulic Pipes, Nozzlessa4 
Hose Oouplings, étc., etc. Brass Ship Work, 
, Sheathing Nails, Rudder Braces, etc. 
GF” Agents for Seibert’s Eureka Lubricator 


BELLE OUNDRYCO 


BLYMYER MANUFACTUP'ING CO 


CATALOGUE 
LIS. CHURCH.SCHOOL FIRE ALARA 


Illustrated catalogues on application to 


JAMES LINFORTH, 
General Agent for the Pacific Coast, 


120 Front St., San Francisco 
BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY. 


Bells of Pure Copper and Tia for Charc 
hoolé, Fire Alarms,Farms, ete, FULL 
WARRANTED. Catalogue sent Free. 


VANDUZEN & TIFT, Cincinnati, O 


McShane Bell Foundry 


Finest Crade of Bellis, 
anv Prats for CHURCHES, &c 
Send for Price and Ua‘alogue. Address 

H.McSHANZ & 
Mention this paper. Baltimore, Md. 


MENEELY & OOMPANY, 
WEST TROY, N. Y., BELLS, 


For Churches, Schools, etc.; also 


Second-hand, $50 up. Largest stock ; lowest 
rices; easiest terms: all guaranteed, Rent | 
00 up. Odd-Fellows’ Hall,Market &7thsts. 


¢ 
and Peals, For more thau half acentury 
noted for superiority over all others. 
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THE PactFIc: SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 


[Wepnespay, January 4, 1888. 


$2.50 A YEAR, IN ADVANCE. 
Montgomery Av., San Francisco, Cal 


OBITUARY. 


WrrnEerELL.—Died, in San Francisco, De- 


cember 23d, Frank Witherell, a vative of 
Portland, Or., aged 21 years and 8 months. 


He had been ill with typhoid fever for 
several weeks, but was supposed to be 


recovering, and was indulging in happy 


anticipations of spending Christmas with 
his beloved mother, brother and sisters ; 
but a kind Father called him to a higher 
life, and to spend the Christmas-tide in 
the “better land,” with his Saviour and 
God. He has left a fine character and 
a noble record, that will be an inspiration 
to his fellow-comrades in business and to 


the many friends that he made during 
his few years’ residence in the city. 


Young, at the threshold of life, with 
bright prospects of success and useful- 
ness before him, he has entered his ma- 
jority in the land of the blest, where a 
larger life awaits him under the shelter- 
ing folds of a Father’s love, His first 
thoughts were always of his widowed 
mother. His last words were, ‘* Don’t 
worry, mother; I am ready to go,” 
May the loving Father send comfort to 
her afflicted heart, and help her to realize 
that her loss is his gain, and to look away 
from the clay and the earth, and with 
spiritual eyesight behold him safe in the 
Saviour’s care, beyond the power of sick- 
ness, trouble and death, having conquer- 
ed the last enemy! _ After the wound of 
parting shall have healed a little, may 
the blessed assurance that he lives again 


_ give her peace and consolation! With 


that rare sacrifice that only a mother can 
experience, may she soon feel that the 
Father “ doeth all things well,” and for 
her boy’s sake she would not have it oth- 
erwise, and with another sorrowing heart 
feel that— : 


‘* I dimly guess, from blessings known, 
Of greater out of sight, 
And, with the chastened psalmist, own 
His judgments, too, are right. 


‘* I long for household voices gone, 
_ For vanished smiles I long; 
But God hath led my dear one on, 
And he can do no wrong. 


‘‘ I know not what the future hath 
Of marvel or surprise; 
Assured alone that life or death 
His mercy underlies. 


** And if my heart and flesh are weak 
To bear an untried pain, 
The bruised reed he will not break, 
But strengthen and sustain. 


** No offerings of my own I have, 

Nor works my faith to prove; 

I can but give the gifts he gave, 
And plead his love for love. 


** And so beside the silent sea 
I wait the muffled oar; . 
No harm from him can come to me 
On ocean or on shore. 


T know not where his islands lift 


Their fronded palms in air; 
I only know I cannot drift 
Beyond his love and care.”’ 
Her heart has known many scars in life’s 
rough battles, her tender, sensitive nature 
has received many blasts from adverse 
winds, and was just looking for protec- 
tion, leaning upon the arm of her boy. 
When she refused to be comforted, and 
clung with agonizing grief to the lifeless 
form, her one boy left, his own heart rent 
with the loss of the companion of his life, 
spoke words of comfort, saying, ‘* Moth- 
er, you have Percy left.” He has early 
learned the blessed lesson that to receive 
balm for his own wounds he must try té 
comfort others. Mr. Tobin, Superin- 
tendent of the Pacific Bell Telephone 
Company, where Frank was employed, 
was most kind during the illness, and 
rendered all the aid possible. ‘The fel- 
low-employes offered their most sincere 
sympathy to the bereaved family. They 
were strongly united by the bond of love, 
and lived with unusual devotion and har- 
mony with each other, and the dear one 
will be sadly missed. May each and all 
fee] that Frank has only gone before, 
and that, it will not be very long to wait 
until they shall all be reunited again® 
and no more pain of parting enter their 
ranks. May this thought give them com- 
fort! May the Saviour send his peace 
proclaimed at Christmas time to their 
souls, and help them to feel, in a large 
measure, that he has taken their son and 
brother to his real home; and that they 
may not sorrow without hope, is the 
earnest prayer of 
Mrs. JOSEPHINE Moss. 


UNION BIBLE CLASS. 


The union: Bible class in connection 
with the Young Men’s Christian Associ- 
ation, for the study of the Sabbath les- 
son, which has been held in the Associa- 
tion Hall every Saturday for the past 
five years, is one of the largest and most 
interesting classes of the kind held in 
the State. Rev. M. M. Gibson, D.D., 
has had charge of the class ever since its 
organization, with the exception of the 
past six months, when he has been so- 


-journing in Europe, which time it has 


been efficiently conducted by Dr. N. W. 
Lane. The Devotional Committee of 
the Association take pleasure in announc- 
ing that they have secured the services 
of Dr. Gibson to resume charge of. this 
class, and he will meet with all Sunday- 
school workers next Saturday, January 
7th, at 12 o’clock. During the Doctor's 
travels he has studied the different 
methods of conducting these classes, and 


he will be able to bring a large amount 


of practical information as to the general 
plan of Sunday-sckool work. All Sab- 
bath-school workers would be greatly 
held from 12 oe: each Saturday. 


SUNDAY-SCHOOL LESSON, JAN. 15. 
MATT. 14: 22-86, 


BY REY. W. L. JONES. 


JESUS WALKING ON THE SEA, | 


At the close of the last lesson we . left 
Jesus and the disciples on the eastern 
shore of the Sea of Galilee. The multi- 
tude had just been fed by the miracle of 
the loaves and fishes, and were convinc- 
ed that they had seen the coming Mes- 
siah, Comparing the account which 
John gives with that of Matthew, in this 
lesson, we find that Jesus saw that the 
multitude were about to take him by 
force, and make him king, but the king- 
dom -which they wanted was not in the 
divine plan. He would not give the 
management of his affairs into their 
hands. ‘They must be prevented from 
carrying their plan into execution. It 
was nearly night, and they ought to go 
home. If the disciples went away in 
their boat, the crowd might take the 
hint and go away; and, if they were 
slow about it, Christ would stay and see 
that they did it. When all was quiet by 
the sea he went into the mountain, 
alone, to pray. Our lesson begins with 
Christ in one place praying, and the dis- 
ciples several milgs away, in trouble It 
was not far from 3 o’clock in the after- 
noon when Jesus went to them, walking 
on the sea. 


We are not told why Jesus needed to 
pray, and are left to our own conject- 
ures. Perhaps, in his human nature, he 
needed strength to resist the temptation 
to yield to the wish of the people, and 
receive the reward of his popularity in a 
temporal kingdom without the pain on 
the Cross, by which his spiritual king- 
dom was to be established. Perhaps 
his disciples and the multitude more 
needed his prayers, or his prayers might 
be not filled with supplications as those 
of men must be, but rather the holy 
communion with the Godhead, by which 
he kept up his acquaintance with the 
heavenly world during his years of exile 
upon the earth. But, whatever may 
have been the nature of his prayers, we 
learn from this and from several other 
passages in the life of.Christ that he 
needed to pray, and knew what it was to 
continue all night in prayer. If he need- 
ed this spiritual exercise, much more do 
they need it who have to mingle confes- 
sion of sin and pleas for pardon in their 
prayers. 

An instructive picture is also present- 
ed to us in the toiling disciples and Je- 
sus in the distance. He seemed to have 
deserted them, and they used their 
strength and skill as if there was no 
source of help outside of themselves. 
This picture has, in many ways, been 
reproduced since that time. The first 
preachers of the gospel, who went out as 
sheep in the midst of wolves; mission- 
aries at home and abroad, who wait 
long to see the results of their labors; 
parents whose children wander from the 
way of truth, and Sunday-school teach- 
ers whose classes hear, unmoved, the 
tidings of salvation—all these are toiling 
through the night against forces which 
are contrary unto them. The sea is 
is rough, and wind and wave discour- 
age; but it is cheering to know that Je- 
sus has not forgotten, and soon will be 
seen coming to give help. 


When Jesus comes to bring help to 
his people, he does it by the use of su- 
pernatural power. He walked on the 
sea to reach his disciples, and helped 
them by words of encouragement, and 
by quieting wind and wave. He did 
not take an oar and make one more 
toiling boatman, but,’ by producing 
changed conditions, he made it possible 
for their labors to be effective. We find 
these changed conditions when, after 
long patience in prayers, instructions, 
exhortations and example, the Spirit of 
God makes the people willing in the day 
of his power. While we use the human 
means we need to pray for that which is 
divine. Their rowing was good, but it 
brought them only to the middle of the 
sea; the power of Jesus brought them to 
the wished-for shore. The presence and 
power of Jesus must be joined with faith 
in order to bring success. Jesus was 
near, and ready to help, but Peter was 
sinking. Perhaps a little pride at seeing 
how well he could walk upon the water 
diverted his thought from him who gave 
the power, or a feeling of distrust of that 
power when the waves were high, made 
him forgetful of the fact that he was in 
the care of One who had all power in 
heaven and in earth. There must be no 
limit to our faith when we work in com- 
pany with Christ. When we walk with 
him, we must tread with equal conf- 
dence upon the land and upon the sea, 
for it is not our power that gives solidity 
to the land, and his can give safety to 
the deep. When we labor for the con- 
version of souls or for the progress of the 
kingdom of Christ in the world, we must 
do it with faith in the power of God. 
Our Sunday-school work, if it amount to 
anything, must be done with trust in 
this same power. Without this all our 
music and papers and concerts and 
Christmas gifts will be only a passing 
show. They may draw crowds to see 
and hear and get, but they will not draw 
souls to Christ, or lead them to get the 
great salvation. If we labor with pa- 
tience, trusting in Christ, though we 
have not seen the desired result, and, 
though it be ‘‘now dark. and _Jesus.not 
come” (John vi: 17),;we may- with assur- 
ance expect son to hear his vaice speak- 
ing from the deep, saying, “It is I, be 
not afraid.” 


All conventions of religious denomin- 
ations held in Nebraska, during the past 


‘year, have déclared against. license. 


THE WILLFUL GIFTS, ETC. 
(Concluded from first page.) — 


of the day hac overcome me, and I had 
been dreaming. At all events, just then 
I am sure I heard Deacon Smith say, 
as he handed the money to the minister: 

“[ cannot understand our having so 
small a contribution this morning. 
There was a good congregation, and our 
June collection is generally the largest.” 

The ministers reply made me feel 
sure that he, as well as I, had seen the 
whole occurrence; that I had not been 
dreaming, but that we had had the 
corner of an invisible veil litted, and had 
been permitted a glimpse of those hid- 
den and obscure mysteries of the mind, 
called “springs of action,” and had seen 
their results in working. 

He said, as he took the money: * Do 
not give yourself the least trouble on that 
account, Brother Smith; I sometimes 
feel about a small collection as I do 
about a small congregation on a stormy 
day—they are the chosen and picked 
ones; and I have pretty good reason to 
believe that this money is of the thor- 
oughly assorted kind, and is going to do 
a work out of all proportion to its size.” 
—Copied from Independent. 


WASHINGTON LETTER. 


WASHINGTON, Dec. 23, 1887. 

Washington, including everything from 
the United States Senate to the peanut 
vender, is crazed with Christmas. Prob- 
ably, I should have excepted the Presi- 
dent. His two *hundred and fifty 
pounds of avoirdupois compel him to 
preserve an apparently steady head, and 
his weight of care and responsibility for 
the welfare of sixty millions of people 
would. fiaturally make all days and sea- 
sons alike to him. ° 

The city is rapidly donning its holi- 
day attire. Evergreen wreaths and gar- 
lands festoon butchers stalls and the 
homes of the rich, and Christmas trees 
of all sizes and prices are here in abun- 
dance from the Maryland and Virginia 
hills, and from the forests of Pennsyl- 
vania and far-off Maine. The shop 
windows are dazzling with every descrip- 
tion of tempting merchandise ; and oh, 
the shoppers that throng the sidewalks, 
especially, the tired, worried, nervous 
women of all ages and sizes, and com- 
plexions and conditions, of every degree 
of prettiness and ugliness. How they 
push and jostle and squeeze and ex- 
claim! They would drop down and 
expire before they would give it up and 
go home. 

At no time is there any lack of talk 
in Congress about the surplus, nor any 
lack of surplus talk for that matter, but 
regularly once a year, in either one or 
the other end of the Capitol, a deal of 
surplus eloquence is expended on one 
particular subject ;- namely, the holiday 
recess. It is surplus talk always ; be- 
cause after every argument that has ever 
been made against the Christmas vaca- 
tion, Congress has invariably enjoyed 
that luxury, and will continue to do so. 

This time the discussion was in the 
Senate, and the junior Senator, Mr. 
Plumb, took the floor in opposition to 
any holiday making. He said this was 
the time of year for Congress to work. 
He didn’t want any holidays. The re- 
cess was taken ostensibly to allow Sena- 
tors and Representatives to go to their 
homes, when not one in ten of them 
would go. Mr. Plumb then launched 
into a political speech, in which he criti- 
cized the financial policy of the Presi- 
dent, charging that the surplus trouble 
was due to the fact that the President 
disregarded the law which required him 
practically to spend the surplus in the 
purchase of the national debt. He made 
a long speech, and was followed by Sen- 
ator Beck of Kentucky, who undertook 
to demolish all that had been said by 
showing that it was the policy of the 
Republican party which made it impos- 
sible to-day for the Secretary of the 
Treasury to redeem any of the four and 
four-and-a-half bonds without paying the 
holders whatever premium they might 
charge. 

The next Senator to indorse the 
course of the Administration was Vest 
of Missouri. He said he was prepared 
to go into the canvass upon the Presi- 
dent’s message. If Mr. Cleveland had 
done nothing more than to write that 
message, it proved him to be an honest, 
brave, patriotic man, worthy of the 
leadership of any party that ever existed 
in the history of this country. 

Senators Teller and Stewart then made 
long speeches echoing the political senti- 
ments of Mr. Plumb, whereupon Senator 
Butler of South Carolina, who had already 
expressed impatience at listening to what 
he termed stump speeches, arose and 
declared disgust at what he called the 
idle, flimsy, shallow, hyprocritical hum- 
buggery against the holiday recess. 
Here the Senator from Kansas lost his 
temper, and wanted to know by what au- 
thority the Senator from South Carolina 
posed as a public censor. ‘The latter 
repudiated the title, and Mr. Plumb sug- 
gested another common scold. 

The atmosphere of the Senate Cham- 
ber was getting hot, and Senator Sher- 
man, on the Republican side, arose with 
his rigid smile in the character of a 
peacemaker. He ssatisfied Senator 
Plumb by saying the debate was nota 
humbug at all, but very interesting ; and 
he pleased Senator Butler by agreeing 
with him that the holiday ought to be 
taken, and also in the use of the word 
humbug (with this difference, he said the 
President’s message was the humbug.) 
After the pouring of this oil upon the 
troubled waters serenity again reigned, 
and the Senate voted to adjourn until 
after blew Year. 


North American Review.......... P 


MARRIED. 


SreceEL—Putnam.—At the residence of the 
bride’s parents, near Clements, January 
1, 1888, by Rev. L. T. Mason of Locke- 
ford, William F. Siegel to Miss Mary A. 
Putnam, both of Clements. 


ln a recent speech at Carnarvon, Ire- 
land, Sir George Trevelyan said there 
had been no public house on his estate 
for thirty years. Among his tenants 
there is no pauperism, and absolutely no 
discontent. 


Publishers’ Hopartment 


Entered at the Postoffice at San Francisco as 
second-class matter. 


Any old subscriber sending the name of one new 
subscriber, with $2.50, can have his own pa- 
per another vear for $1.75. 


The date aganst your name on the label of your 
50a shows to what time your subserption 
8 paid. 

I'ne Paciric will be sent free for one year to 
any person sending the names of three new 
subscribers, with the money. 


The subscription Price of Taz Paorrio is $2.50 
in advance—which includes the payment of 
the postage by us. 

The courts have decided that all subscribers to 
newspapers are held responsible until arrear- 
ages are paid and their papers are ordered to 
be discontinued. 


Payment for Tue Pacrric, when sent by m:il, 
should be made in Money Orders, Bark 
Checks, or Drafts. When neither of thee 
can be procured, send the money in 4 regie- 
tered letter to Toe Paciric. All postmasters 
are required to re; ister letters whenever re- 
quested to doso. 


THE PACIFICO CLUBBING LIST. 


We will send the Pacrric one year (price $2.- 
50 a year) to any new subscriber, or to any old 
subscriber renewing in advance, with any of 
the following publications, for the price named 
in the second column. The price in the first 
column is that of the publication named alone. 
Each column includes prepaid postage. After 
the receipt of the first copy of any publication, 
complaints, if necessary, should be sent to the 
office where it is printed. 


American Agriculturist........... $1.50 $3.50 

Harper’s Weekly........ 
Bazar 

Scientific American.... ......... él 

The Century Magazine............ 


+ 
+ 
4 
8 
4 
3 
2 
The Independent.... ............. 8. 
5 
8 
8 
2 
8 
2 
2 


. 
on 


Congregationalist.......... 
Littell’s Living Age.............. 
Illustrated Christian Weekly...... 
Christian at Work................ 
Demorest’s Monthly Magazine..... 
Godey’s Lady’s Book............. ‘ 
4.00 
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IN THE BEDROOM TO THE ART ROOMS 


Of the California Furniture Company’s 
house, Nos. 220 to 226 Bush street, is a 
magnificent set of richly carved mahogany; 
a cheval glass stands in one corner, a French 
cabinet for holding ornaments in another, a 
lady’s escritoire in another. In the fourth 
corner is an armoire with a glass door, with 
a chest of drawers, in bird’s-eye maple. 
There also is seen an Oriental couch, a luxu- 
riant chair for lounging, a table in the form 
of an artist’s placque, and a mahogany cot- 
tage chair in plush, mounted in brass. 


NOTICE TO CREDITORS. 
ESTATE OF GEORGE H. BEAN, DEOBASED. 


Notice is hereby given by the undersigned, 
James W. Goodhue, Administrator of the 
estate of George H. Bean, deceased, to the 


creditors of, and all persons having claims | 


against the said deceased, to exhibit them, 
with the necessary vouchers, within four 
(4) months after the first publication of this 
notice, to the said James W. Goodhue, at 
1515 Fillmore street, San Francisco, State of 
California, the same being his place for the 
transaction of the business of the said es- 
tate in the City and County of San Francis- 
co, State of California. 
JAMES W. GOODHUE, 
Administrator of the Estate of George H. 
Bean, deceased. 
Dated at San Francisco, Dec. 30, 1887. 
W. M. TrrRtLor7, 
Attorney for Administrator. 


IN THE DINING-ROOM TO THE ART 
ROOMS 


Of the California Furniture Company’s 
house, Nos. 220 to 226 Bush street, is a 
broad mahogany dining table, now so gener- 
ally in use. There is a sideboard patented 
after an old English design. It stands over 
eight feet high, and is supported by rich 
columns; the back is of glass, and trimmings 
of brass. A buffet or side table of mahog- 
any, richly carved dining-room chairs in,em- 
bossed leather, and several nicely carved 
rockers are also in this room. 


Harper’s Magazine for the first month of 


1888 fully sustains its reputation from all | 


literary and artistic points of view. Under 
the heading ‘‘The Tariff [For Revenue Only|” 
Henry Watterson sets forth the views of the 
free-trade reformers in this country. . ‘‘The 
Share of America in Westminster Abbey” is 
a description by Archdeacon Farrar of the 
monuments in this great church, in which 
Americans have more than usual interest. 


The Scientific American, referred to in an- 
other column, under the heading of ‘‘Pat- 
ents,” is the very best publication in this 
country for those interested in science, en- 
gineering, mechanics, inventions, etc. A 
copy of the Scientific American may be seen 
at the office of this paper, where subscrip- 
tions will be received. 


IN THE ART ROOMS 


At the California Furniture Company’s ware- 
house, 220 to 226 Bush street, the doors are 
al] hung with draperies to blend with the 
carpets and furniture, as well as with the 
paper on the wall. The windows are draped, 
also to match, in brocatelle. 


Rooms.—Persons desiring to rent desirable 
rooms in the best parts of San Francisco by 
the day, week or month, with or without 
board, at low rates, please call at office of; 
or send to, THe Pactrio. 


*‘*Where shall I buy a good hat?” ‘‘At 
Herrmann’s, 336 Kearny street,”’ is our 
ready reply. We wear his hats, and so do 
very many of our friends, and are satisfied. 


We recommend the house of Carroll & 
Tilton, 873 Market street, to our friends for 
clothing, etc. We have bought of them 
with entire satisfaction. Their prices are 
very reasonable. 


NIVERSITY ORGANS,— 
They Lead the W to $560, 
Sold Direct to Families, Mo Middlemen. 
Solid Walnut-5 Octaves-Double ry 


cf Guaran “or Six Years and sen 

With Stool and Book, for TRIAL 

mn Home BEFORE YO ABLISHED 


U BUY. 


GOLDEN TEXTS AND BIBLE GEMS 


For 1888 contain, besides the Lesson Titles and Golden Texts, for that year, the Lord’s 
Prayer, the Apostle’s Oreed, the Commandments, the Beatitudes, and several Bible readings, 
with important facts concerning the Scripmres, 


Price, $2.00 per 100 Copies. 


42 Geary St, San Francisco. 
PLENTY OF MONEY 


Can be made and saved during the year 1888, if you buy all your supplies from a cash house, 
for ready money. We want to help make this a prosperous year for everybody, and shall leave 
nothing undone to accomplish it. Dealers and large buyers everywhere are finding out that 
credit don’t pay. We intend to sell 


Ss1,000, 000 


During the present year, and know that it will not only take plenty of hard work to accomplish 
it, but that we must supply our present patrons, and all who become so with goods at the very 
lowest prices. We intend to offer only the best quality for table use, and our immense pur- 
chases will enable us to compete, even in price, with®the cheaper grades sold elsewhere. I[t it is 
not to your interest to give us your patronage, we cannot expect you to doit; and if you find 
it to be to your advantage, please kindly remember, when making up orders, to send them to 


SMITH’S CASH STORE, 


115 AND 117 CLAY STREET, - - - - SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 


BIBLE HOUSE, 


757 Market Street, 
Geo. C. MCCONNELL, Depositary. 


SELECT NOTES FOR 


VOLUME XIV. 


‘A COMMENTARY ON THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL LESSONS. 


By REV. F. N. PELOUBET, D.D., and M. A. PELOUBET. 
The ‘‘SELECT NOTES” for 1888 includes studies for the first six months in the Gospel 
of St. Matthew, and for the last six months in Exodus, Leyiticus, Numbers, Deuteronomy , 
Joshua, and Judges, both versions side by side, the entire year. The volume contains four 
full-page illustrations, from photographs of the places mentioned in the Bible Texts; two 
colored maps, tables of chronology, charts, etc., make the volume for 1888 most complete. 


Svo. Cloth. 


San Francisco. 


Price $1.25; Interleaved Edition, 82. Single copies sent pre- 
paid on receipt of price, 
Early orders solicited by 


W. W. BRIER & SON, 
42 Geary Street, - San Francisco. 


OXFORD TEACHERS’ BIBLES 


757 MARKET STREET, SAN FRANCISCO. 
LE 


Pilgrim Quarterlies, Pilgrim Teacher, 


And all the issues of the Society ts at the 
DEPOSITORY, 
157 MARKET ST., - - — SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 


Sabbath-school eupplies of all kinds a specialty. sp 


Over 6,000,000 PEOPLE USE 
EPS 


Where to 


as 


Buy 


e worid. 
D. FERRY &Co’s 


PIANOS. 


Oldest & Largest Music Store on the Coast 


EVERY GRADE OF EXCELLENCE, FROM bie will 
THE INCOMPARABLE 


out ordering it. 
invaiuable to all. 

very person using 
Carden, F ieidorFiower 


“= EC K E R B R O Ss.” . D. M. FERRY &CO.,Detroit,Mich. 


That Leads the World, down to the small Bou- 
doir Piano, and each the 


BEST OF ITS GRADE. 


STOVES. 


75 ** 35 00 

NO FANOY PRICES! 700 “ 30 00 

EVERYTHING REDUCED TO BEDROOK 6 00 “ 75 00 
Beautiful Boudoir Upright Piano, $250 

and $275. , Table Lamps.................$0 15 to $10 00 

Either Cash or Installments. Hanging Lamps.............. 175 ** 20 00 

66-candle-power Lamps......... 175 “ 10 00 


Each Piano on our list is selected for particu- 
lar merit, and every one the best of its class. 

-DECKER BROS., The Artist’s Piano. 

IVERS & POND, Eighty in constant use in 
the New England Conservatory of Music. 

BEHR BROS., Patent Cylinder Top. 

THE FISCHER, The Old Favorite. 
STEINGRABER, And other German Pianos. 
We buy for cash, and “‘take our pick.” 

We can snit all purses and all tastes. 

We warrant every instrument, backing it 
with a guarantee, if n , of $50,000. 

Particular attention given to orders by mail. 


GS” Agents for leading Ohurch 


KOHLER & CHASE, 
139 Post St., - San Francisco 


BOWERS & SON’S. 


PIANOS 


Are attracting widespread attention for their 
brilliant tone and fine elastic touch. 
are made of -the test material, and only the 
most experienced workmen are employed. 
They sre acknowledged by artists to be the 
equal of any piano manufactured. Don’t be 
deceived into paying $700 when you can get 
the same instrument for $400. Manufactured 
and sold only by 
J. T. BOWERS 4 SON, 

23 & 25 Pifth Street, . J. S.. 


0S” Pianos to rent. Pianos exchanged. 


Bright Star Oil. per can, $1.50; Deodori 
Oil, $2; Gasoline, $1.25. Ten cents each ~ oma 
for empty cans in exchange. 


Agate and Tin Ware at lowest prices. 


YERS & Co. 
868 MARKET ST., - Opp. Baldwin Hotel. 


PIANOFORTES 


UNEQUALED IN 


Tone, Touch, Workmanshipand Durability 
WILLIAM KNABE & Co., 
BALTIMORE: 22 and 24 East Baltimore Street. 


Wasnhineton: 817 Market Space. 
New Yorx: 112 Fifth Avenue. 


DIVIDEND NOTICE, 
The German Savings and Loan Society. 


R THE HALF YEAR ENDING DE- 

cember 31, 1887, the Board of he 

the German Savings and Loan Society has de- 

clared a dividend at-the rate of four and one- 

half (4%) per cent, per annum on Term De- 
posite, and three and three-fourths (3%) per 
cent. per annum on Ordinar Deposits, and 
yable on and after TUESDAY, th» 8d day of 
anuary, 1888. By order, 


| Money loaned on pianos taken on storage. GEO. LETTE, Secretary. 
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